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INTRODUCTION 

‘ A MAN may be known by his fiieiicls,’ says the old 
proverb, and the saying holds true if we substitute loi 
‘ friends’, ‘ favourite autliors.’ Fortunately for us few 
critics succeed in being impartial, and criticism has 
therefore the double interest of showing us what one 
great man thinks of another, and at the same tinie ot 
giving us considerable insight into the character ot the 

critic 

In the critical ^vork of Macaulay and of Tliackeray tins 
unconscious self-revelation is peculiarly evident In 
method, in attitude of mind, in sympathy, they diftered 
widely from each other ; and the difference is one, not 
only of manner, but of personality. M. Taine, m 
speaking of Macaulay’s Iliatorij, has said that he always 
writes like a journalist, always knows how to make wlmt 
he has to say interesting to the general public. He 
employs every means of keeping up aUention ... He 
never forgets the actual. If he me^ii^S a regiment, he 
points out in a few Unes the splendid deeds which it has 
done since its formation up to our own day ... He relates 
the reception of Schomberg in the House : who is 
interested in Schomberg ? Forthwith he adds that 
Wellington, a hundred years later, was received under 
like circumstances, with a ceremony copied from the 
first.* And the statement is equally true of his critical 
essays. He cannot speak of the changes in government 
brought about by the revolution of 1688 and their effect 
upon Addison’s career without at once drawing a parallel 
between events then and in 1830 ; he cannot discuss the 
state of parties in 1704 without remarking on their close 
analogy to the state of parties in 1826. Whatever 
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Macaulay may profess to be writing his work is in reality 
almost invariably historical. He never sees one age apart ' 
from another, and he never sees an individual apart from 
his age. He calls his essay tlie Life and Writings of 
Addison, but the Life and Times of Addison would be a 
truer title. It is not that we do not gain a clear and 
just impression of both the man and his work, but they 
are treated in such close relation to the political history 
of the day, that in the end we are left with a vivid 
im])ression of the early eighteenth century as a whole, 
and are inclined to think of Addison’s life and writings 
as two iin])ortant details among many others of equal 
interest, rather than as the main subjeet of the essay. 


Nothing could be more dilTerent from this than the 
eiitical method of Tliackeray. If Maeaulay is always 
the historian, Thackeray is no less truly always tlio 
novelist. He draws a few rapid strokes, and a living, 
bleat liing man stands before \is. We may agree or 
disagree with his view of this or that character, but once 
read it is imi)ossible to forget it. We can no more think 
of Congreve apart from Tluickeray’s portrait of him — 
‘ wifli red-heeled shoes deliciously turned out, passing 
a fair, jewelled Iiand through his dishevelled periwig * — 
tlian having once read Carlyle’s French Revolution we 


can think of Robespierre except as ‘ the sea-green incor- 
ruptible And with this power of vivid characterization 
Thackeray combines a gift of brilliant epigram. Macau- 
lily s sonorous roll of eloquence boars us along on its 
tide, and almo.st overpowers us with its dignity and 
learning, VV'e realize that we are reading the work of 
a man who lead ^\■idely and who never forgot anything 
that he read. His pages are enriched by quotations 
from the classics, by illiLstratioiis from the most devious 
byways of Knglish literatiuo ; he knows the works of 


Mr. Hoole, and the ‘ playful elegiacs ’ of Vincent Bommo ; 
he is equally at homo in criticizing the poets of France, 
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Germany, or Ital}', or in discussing political situations 
in ancient Rome or modern England. Thackeray ha^i 
none of this weight of learning, none of Macaulay’s state- 
liness of diction, but his wit plays with the quickness, 
of a rapier-tlirust, and many of his sentences remain 
in the reader’s mind as a permanent possession. His 
summary of eighteenth-century coined}'—' t he dialogue of 
a witty bargeman and a brilliant fishwoman exchanging 
compliments at Billingsgate ’ — remains the best criticism 
that we have of tlie Restoration drama. At times the 
si mplicity of his style gives his words a force and direct- 
ness which toucli us moredeeplythan Macaulay’s rhetoric. 
There is no more t)erfect ishrase in our language than 
that in which he describes the great Evening Hymn ; 

‘ It seems to me those verses shine like the stars.’ 

Eminently cliaracteristic too, is the attitude of the two 
men towards Addison himself. Macaulay has left us 
a magnificent panegyric, inspired by genuine feeling : 
‘ To Addison we are bound by a .sentiment as much like 
affection as any sentiment can be which is inspired by 
one who has been sleeping a hundred and twenty years 
in Westminster Abbey,’ he writes, and the atfection of 
which he speaks is evident throughout the essay. He 
defends his conduct towards Steele ; he points out the 
generosity which made his only answer to Pope’s 
calumnies ‘ a warm encomium on the translation of the 
Iliad ’ ; he bids us admire the cheerful serenity with 
which he met reverses of fortune that might well have 
soured a lesser man. Thackeray reveres Addison, but 
he does not really love him ; his tenderne.ss is reserved 
for poor improvident reckless ‘ Dick Steele ’, wliose 
follies and excesses disgust Macaulay. Macaulay is 
untouched by the simplicity of Steele, and cannot believe 
that he would be known to-day but for his connexion 
with Addison. But simi)licity and genuineness are the 
qualities which appeal to Thackeray above all others. 
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The influence of ‘ manly, English Harry Fielding ’ is 
plainly to be traced in his own work, and he has all 
Fielding’s affection for an honest scapegrace. Steele’s 
early papers ‘ may be compared to Addison’s own’, ho 
declares, ‘ and are to be read, by a male reader at least, 
with quite an equal pleasure.’ He can never quite 
forgive the self-consciousness of Addison’s virtue, nor 
believe that it was ever really put to the proof. He 
accepts Rope’s version of the quarrel between them 
and can believe that ‘ the parson in a tye-wig ’ was 
jealous of a brilliant rival.' ‘ His great figure looks out 
on us from the past . . . pale, calm, and beautiful,’ he 
writes, but while ho pays all honour to the beauty and 
puiity of that sjiotless character, while he secs in his 
face the liglit of ‘ a glory of thanks and prayer’, he can 
And in him none of those little human weaknesses which 
endear Steele to his heart. 

Macaulay lias something of eighteenth-century calm- 
ness and restraint. He is not yet emancipated from 
an age wlien criticism was above all things judicial. 
Thackeray, warm-hearted, vehement, impulsive (under 
all his parade of cynicism), is essentially the product of 
an age of emotion. He makes no profession of being 
unbiased. Heliatesand loves, and while wo read we hate 
and love with him ; it is only when we lay down the 
book that we realizoithat Swift was something more 
than ‘ a guilty, lonely wretch shuddering over the grave 
of his victim and that Addison was not only admirable 
but lovable. 

I wish to acknowledge my indebtedness to Mr. Monta- 
gue’s excellent edition of Maeaxday’s works, which all 
annotators of Macaulay must find invaluable. 

G. E. H. 


‘ Seo lecture ou Prior, Cay, aiul Poi>e in English Uumourists. 
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THE LIFE AND WRITINGS OF 

ADDISON 

BY LORD MACAULAY 


Some reviewers are of opinion that a lady who dares 
to publish a book renounces by that act the francliises 
appertaining to her sex, and can claim no exemption from 
the utmost rigour of critical procedure. From tliat opiiiion 
we dissent. We admit, indeed, that in a country which 
boasts of many female writers, eminently qualified by their 
talents and acquirements to influence tlie public mind, it 
would be of most pernicious consequence that inaccurate 
history or unsound philosophy should be suffered to pass 
uncensured, merely because the offender chanced to be 
a lady. But we conceive that, on such occasions, a critic 
would do well to imitate the courteous Knight wlio found 
himself compelled by duty to keep the lists against Brada- 
manteh He, we are told, defended successfully the cause 
of which he was the champion ; but, before tlie fight began, 
exchanged Balisarda for a less deadly sword, of which ho 
carefully blunted the point and edge.* 

Nor are the immunities of sex the only immunities wliich 
Miss Aikin may rightfully plead. Several of her works, 
and especially the very pleasing Memoirs of the Reign of 
James the First, have fully entitled her to the privileges 
enjoyed by good writers. One of those privileges we liold 
to be this, that such writers, when, either from the unlucky 
choice of a subject, or from the indolence too often pro- 
duced by success, they happen to fail, shall not be sub- 

‘ [One of the chief charactera in Orlando Furioso. Sister of Rinaldo. 
Known as the Virgin Kniglit.l 
Orlando Furioso, xlv. 68. 
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joct od to the severe discipline which it is sometimes necessary 
to inflict upon dunces and impostors, but shall merely be 
reminded by a gentle touch, like that with which the 
L.-.putan flapper^ roused his dreaming lord, that it is high 
time to wake. 

Our readers will probably infer from what we have said 
that Miss Aikin’s book has disappointed us. The truth is, 
that she is not well acquainted with her subject. No 
person who is not familiar with the political and literary 
history of England during tlie reigns of William the Third, 
of Anne, and of George the First, can possibly ^VTite a good 
life of Addison. Now, we mean no reproach to Miss Aikin, 
and many will think that we pay her a compljjneiit, when 
we say that her studies have taken a different direction. 
She is better acquainted with Shakespeare and Raleigh, 
than with Congreve ^ and Prior ’ ; and is far more at homo 
among tlie ruifs and peaked beards of Theobald’s * than 
among the Steenkirks and flowing periwigs whicli sur- 
rounded Queen Anne’s tea table at Hampton. She seems 
to hav^e written about the Elizabethan age, because she 
had read much about it ; she seems, on the other hand, 
to hav'e read a little about the age of Addison, because 
she liad determined to write about it. The consequence 
is that she has had to describe men and things without 
having either a correct or a vivid idea of them, and that 
she has often fallen into errors of a very serious kind. 
Tlie reputation which Miss Aildn has justly earned stands 
so high, and the charm of Addison’s letters is so great, 
tliat a second edition of this w’ork may probably be required, 
j If so, we hope that every paragraph will be revised, and 
tJuit every date and fact about which there can bo the 
smallest doubt will bo carefully verified. 

To Addison himself we are bound by a sentiment as 
much like affection as any sentiment can be, which is 


Cf.'ohaptcr ii of tho Voyage to I.4iputa ; Qulltvcr's Trmels^ part iii.] 
1070-1729. Tho most famous of tho Restoration comody writers.] 
1664-1721. ChioOy known as a writer of lyrics.] 

In Hertfordshire . tho favourite country rcsulenco of James I.] 

A fashionable cravat introduced from Paris and named after the 
battle of Steonkirk (1692). It was tied wry loosely, in supposoil 
imitation of the French generals who ru8he<l into battle without 
waiting to i rrango their dress.] 
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inspired by one who has been sleeping a hundred and 
twenty years in Westminster Abbey. We trust, howevej’, 
that this feeling \nll not betray us into that abject idolatiy 
which we have often had occasion to reprehend in others, 
and wliich seldom fails to make both the idolater and the 
idol ridiculous. A man of genius and virtue is but a man. 
All his powers cannot be equally developed ; nor (“an we 
expect from him peiiect self-knowledge. We need not, 
therefore, hesitate to admit that Addison has left us some 
compositions which do not rise above mediocrity, some 
heroic poems hardly equal to Parnell’s some criticism 
as superficial as Dr. Blair’s^ and a tragedy not very much 
better than Dr. Johnson’s^. It is praise enough to say 
of a writer that, in a high department of literature, in 
I which many eminent writers have distingiiislied themselves, 
fhe has had no equal ; and this may with strict justice be' 
[said of Addison, 

‘ As a man, he may not have deserved the adoration ■ 
which he received from those w'ho, bewitched by his fasci- 
nating society, and indebted for all the comforts of life to 
his generous and delicate friendship, worshipped him 
nightly, in his favourite temple at Button’s ^ But, after 
full inquiry and impartial reflection, we have long been 
convinced that he deserved as much love and esteem as 
can be justly claimed by any of our infirm and erring race. 
Some blemishes may undoubtedly be detected in his 
character ; but the more carefully it is examined, the 
more will it appear, to use the phrase of the old anatomists, 
sound in the noble parts, free from all taint of perfidy, of 
cowardice, of cruelty, of ingratitude, of envy. Men may 
easily be named, in whom some particular good disposition 
has been more conspicuous than in Addison. But the 
just harmony of qualities, the exact temper between the 
stern and the humane virtues, the habitual observance of 
every law, not only of moral rectitude, but of moral grace 


and 


‘ [1679-1718, He translated the Battle of tl.e Frogs and 
’ [1718-1800. Author of ieeJurw on ft/je/oric, and Professor of Rhetoric 
id Belles-Lettres at the University of Edinburgh, 1702.] 

’ Irene, 1749.] 

* [A coffee-house established by the Countess of Warwick’s servant, 
Daniel Button, in 1712, and frequented by Addison and his friends.] 
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and dignify, distingui^^h him from all men who have been 
ti ied by (‘(jnally strong temptations, and about whoso 
conduct W(‘ jxjsscHrt e({ually full information. 

His father was tin* Revtuend Lancelot Addison, who, 
though eclipsed by his mon' C(‘h‘l)rated son, made some 
figure in the world, and oi( U]>ies with credit two folio 
pages in the Biographia Brtfannira . Lancelot was sent 
up. as a poor scholar, from Westmoreland to Queen’s 
College, Oxford, in the time of the Commonwealth, made 
some progress in learning, became, like most of hi.s fellow 
students, a violent Royalist, lampooned the heads of the 
University, and was forced to ask pardon on his bended 
knees. Wlion he had left college, ho earned a luimblo 
subsistence by reading the liturgy of the fallen Church 
to th(^ famili(‘s of those sturdy scpiires whose manor houses 
wen' s(tattered over the Wild of Sussex. Aftt'i the; Restora- 
tion. Ids loyalty was rewarded with the post of chaplain 
to tin; garrison of Dunkirk b When Dunkirk was sold to 
France, he lo.st his employment. ]hit Tangier had been 
c(^ded by Portugal to England as part of the marriage 
portion of the Infaiita Catharine * ; and to Tangier Lancelot 
Addison was sent. A more miserable situation can hardly 
be conceived. It was diflicult to say whether the unfor- 
tunate settlers were more tormented bv the heats or by 
the rains, by the soldiers within the wall or by the floors 
without it. One advantage the cliaplain had. He enjoyed 
an exceHent oi)portunity of studying the Idstory and 
manners^ of Jews and Mahometans; and of this oppor- 
tunity he appears to hayo made excellent use. On his 
return to England, after some years of banishment, he 
published an interesting volume on the Polity and Bcligion 
of Bnrhary, and anotTier on the Hebrew Customs and 
the Btate of Rabbinical Learning. Ho rose to eminence in 
his profession, and became one of tho royal cliaxdains, a 
Doctor of Divinity, Archdeacon of Salisbury, and Dean 
of Lichfield. It is said that ho would have been made 
a bishop after the Revolution, if ho had not given 

* [Ceded to the English in 1058, and held by them until ICCl, when 
Charles II sold it back to Frai\ce.] 

* [Crttlmrino of Bragnnza, wife of Charles II.} 
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offence to llie government by strenuously opimsiiig, in 
tlic Convocation of 1689, the liberal policy of William and 
Tillotson h 

III 1072, not long after Dr. Addison’s return from Tangier, 
his son Joseph was born. Of Jose})h’s childhood we know 
little. He learned his rudi ments at schools in his fatheV’s 
neighbourhood, and was then sent to the Charter House. 
The anecdotes which are popularly related about his boyisli 
tricks do not harmonize very well with wliat we know of 
his riper years. There remains a tradition that he was 
the ringleader in a barring out, and another tradition that 
he ran away from school and hid himself in a wood, where 
he fed on berries and slept in a hollow tree, till after 
a long search he was discovered and brought home. 
If these stories be true, it would be curious to know by 
what moral discipline so mutinous and enterprising a 
lad was transformed into the , gentlest and most modest 
of men. ) 

We have abundant proof that, whatever Joseph’s pranks 
may have been, lie pursued his studies vigorously and 
successfully. At fifteen he was not only fit for the univer- 
sity, but carried thither a classical taste and a stock of 
learning which would have done honour to a Master of 
Arts. He was entered at Queen’s College, Oxford ; hut 
he had not been many months there, wlien some of his 
Latin verses fell by accident into the hands of Dr. Lancaster, 
Dean of Magdalene College. The young scholar’s diction 
and versification were already such as veteran professors 
might envy. Dr. Lancaster was desirous to serve a boy 
of such promise ; nor was an opiiortunity long wanting. 
The Revolution had just taken place ; and nowhere had 
it been hailed with more delight than at Magdalene College. 
That great and opulent corporation had been treated by 
James, and by his Chancellor’*, with an insolence and injustice 
which, even in such a Prince and in such a Minister, may 
justly excite amazement, and wliich had done more than 

‘ [Bishop Tillotson, a famous preacher aiul divine, supported tlie 
Toleration Act of 108‘J by which William III granted certain concessions 
to the Nonconformists. Tillotson was made Archbishop of Canterbury 
ill the following year.] 

^ [Judge Jefireys.] 
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cv<Mi jiro.sccutioii of tlu* Bishops to alienate tlic Church 
of England from tlie throne. A pro.'iident, duly elected, 
had been violently expidled from liis dwelling : a Papist 
had been set over the society by a royal mandate : the 
Fellows who, in conformity with their oaths, Jiad refused 
to submit to this usurper, liad been driven forth from 
their quid cloisters and gardens, to die of want or to live 
on charity. But the day of redress and retribution speedily 
came. The intruders were ejected : the venerable House 
was again inliabited by its old inmates : learning flourished 
under the rule of the wise and virtuous Hough ; and with 
learning was united a mild and liberal spirit too often 
wanting in the princely colleges of Oxford. In consequence 
<»f the troubles through which the society had passed, there 
liad been no valid election of new members during the 
ye.ir 1088. In 1680, therefore, there was twice the ordinary 
number of vacancies ; and thus Hr. Lancaster found it 
<’asy to procure for his young friend admittance to the 
advantages of a foundation then generally esteemed the 
wealthiest in Europ '. 

At Magdalene Addi.son resided during ten years. Ho 
was, at first, one of tliose scliolars who are called Hemies, 
hut Wius subsequently elected a Fellow. His college is 
still proud of his name : his portrait still liangs in tlio hall ; 
and strangers are still told that liis favourite walk was 
under the elms which fringe the meadow on the banks of 
tlio Cberwell. It is said, and is higlily probable, that he 
was distinguished among his fcllowstudeuts by the delicacy 
of his feelings, by the sliyness of his manners, and by the 
assiduity with which he often prolonged his studies far 
into the night. It is certain that his reputation for ability 
and learning stood high. Many years later, the ancient 
doctors of Magdalene continued to talk in their common 
room of his boyish compositions, and expressed their 
sorrow that no copy of exercises so remarkable had been 
pi i'sei ved. \ 

It is proper, liowever, to remark that Miss Aikin luis 
eommittod the error, very pardonable fp a Ij^dy, of over- 
rating Addison s classical attainments. In one department 
of learning, indeed, his ]U'ofieieiicy wivs sucli as it is hardly 
possible to overrate. His knowledge of the Latin poets. 
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from Lucretius' and Catullus’* down to Claudiaji and 
Piudentius was singularly exact and profound, lie 
understood them thoroughly, entered into their spirit, and 
had the finest and most discriminating perception of all 
their peculiarities of style and melody ; nay, he copic'd 
tlieir manner with admirable skill, and surpassed, we think, 
all their British imitators who had preceded him, BucJianan^ 
and Milton alone excepted. This is high praise ; and 
beyond this we cannot with justice go. It i.s clear that 
Addison’s serious attention cluring his residence at the 
university was almost entirely concentrated on Latin 
poetry, and that, if he did not wliolly neglect otlier pro- 
vinces of ancient literature, he vouchsafed to them only 
a cursory glance. He docs not appear to have attained 
more than an ordinary acquaintance witli tlie political 
and modern writers of Rome ; nor was his own Latin 
prose by any means equal to his Latin verse. His know- 
ledge of Greek, tliough doubtless such as was, in liis time, 
thought respectable at Oxford, was evidently less than 
that which many lads now carry away every year from 
Eton and Rugby. A minute examination of his works, 
if we had time to make such an examination, would fully 
bear out these remarks. We will briefly advert to a few 
of the facts on which our judgement is grounded. 

Great praise i.s due to the Notes wliich Addison append(‘d 
to his version of the second and third books of the 3Ic(a- 
morphoses^. Yet those notes, while they show him to 
have been, in his own domain, an accomplished scholar, 
show also how confined that domain was. They are rich 
in apposite references to Virgil, Statius’, and Claudian ; 
but they contain not a single illustration drawn from the 


; \ 


* [b.c. 95 (?)-B.c. 55 (?). Author of a philosophical poem called De 
Rcrum Aa/ura.] 

B.o. 87-b.c. 47 (?)- Lyric poet of the time of Julius Caesar.] 

One of the last of Roman poets : fourth century, a. d.] 

The first Christian poet of any celebrity : fourth century, a D. 
Translations of some of his hymns are used in our scr\ ices at the prc.scnt 
day.] 

* [1506-1582. Historian and scholar, autlior of many Latin works 
‘including four tragedies'^'^ . 

[Ovid’s chief work, in fifteen books, relating all the famous 

legends concerning transWfmations of shape or nature.] 

^ [A poet of the first ccitury, A. D. Much influenced by Virgil.] 



s 


]\[ACAULAY 


(Jioek poots. Now, if, in tho wliolo compass of Latin 
litaralurc, tlioro be a passaj^o which staiicls in need of 
illustration drawn from tlie (Jroek poets, it is the story of 
Penlh(‘us ' in the third book of the ^litamorphoscs. Ovid 
was indebted for that story to Euripides- and Theocritus^, 
botli of whom he has sometimes followed minutely. But 
neither to Euripides nor to Theocritus does Atldison make 
th(^ faintest allusion ; and we, therefore, believe that we 
do not wron^ him by siijiposing that lie had little or no 
knowledge of their works. 

His 'rraveU \n Italy, again, abound witli classical quo- 
tations hajipily introduced ; but scarcely one of those 
quotations i.s in prose. Ho draws more iliustrations from 
Au.sonius" and Afanilius'^ than from Cicero''. Even his 
notions of tlie political and military affairs of the Komans 
seem to be derived from i>oets and poetasters. iSpots 
made memorable by events which have changed the 
destinii's of tlie w<uld, and which have been worthily 
recordt'd by great historians, bring to his mind only scraps 
of some ancient versifier. In the gorge of the Apennines 
he naturally remembers the hardships whicli Hannibars’ 
army endured, and jiroeeeds to cite, not the authentic 
narrative of Polybius**, not tlie jiicturestpio narrative of 
Livy^ but tlie languid hexameters of Silius Ilalieus'®. On 


livci 


' 1 Kititf of 'I'holips, wlio, hnviiiir t)(ronilr(l i;;i( i lnis. \vn'< lorn to luofcs 
by wom.-n who wnr rolobratin^ Die mysteries of Die god. Kuril. ides’ 
tragedy, the Hucchat', i.s foniuled on this story.) 

- 'h.c. •180-11. c. 'tOi.. ) 

A Greek poet of Syracuse, the originator of nastornl poetry. Ho 
m the tliird century, ii. e.] 

* f.A Latin poet of tlie fourth eenturv, a. a.] 

^ •' [Author of a poem called in which imieli erudition 

IS drsplayed. He wrote m the reigns of Augustus and Tiberius. 
J he popni ImH never neon popular.] 
lUh?-n.r. 4:i] 

M During 1 1,0 Se. oml Ihinie War, n.c. ‘218. when Hannihal was leading 
Ins army down tl, rough Italy.] ^ 

f A famous historian, contemporary with Hannihal. He wroto in 
( I rook.] 

I " »;ne of the most famous of Roman historians ; 

horn at railua, on the nvor Vo (sro p. -I).) 

[AuDior of a dull poem on the Second Punic War. The materials 
for the poem arc taken from Polybius and Livy.] 
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tlie banks of tlie Rubicon^ lie never thinks of Piutarrh’s 
lively description, or of the stern conciseness of tin* Corn- 
tneniaries^y or of those letters to Atticus^ wJiicJi so fort il)ly 
exiiress the alternations of liope and fear in a sensitive 
mind at a great crisis. Ilis only authority for the events 
of tlie civil war is Lucan 

All the best ancient works of art at Rome and Florence 
are Greek. Addi.son saw them, however, without recalling 
one single verse of Pindar®, of Callimachus’, or of tlie 
Attic dramatists ; but they brought to his recollection 
innumerable passages of Horace®, Juvenal Statius*®, and 
Ovid. 


The same may be said of the Treatise on Medals. In 
tliat pleasing work we find about three hundred passages 
extracted with great judgement from the Roman poets ; 
but we do not recollect a single passage taken from any 
Roman orator or historian ; and we are confident that not 


a line is (pioted from any Greek writer. No person, who 
had deriv'ed all his information on the subject of medals 
from Addison, would suspect that tlie Greek coins were 
in historical interest equal, and in beauty of execution far 
superior to those of Rome. 


If it were necessary to find any further proof that Ad- 
dison’s classical knowledge was confined within narrow 
limits, that proof would be furnished by his Kssay on the 
Evidences of Christianity. The Roman poets throw little 
or no light on the literary and historical questions which 
ho is under the necessity of examining in that Essay. 
He is, therefore, left completely in the dark ; and it is 


‘ [Caesar declared war on the Republic by leading his anny acro.ss the 
Rubicon, a small river which formed one of the northern boundaries 
of Italy proper.] 

“ [A famous Greek writer of tho first century, a.d. His biography 
of Caesar (in North’s translation) was used by Shakespeare.] 

^ [Cac!>ar’s own accoiint of his wars.] 

* Cicero’s letters to liis friend Atticus.] 

* [A Roman poet of the first century, A.n., who wrote an epic on the 
civil war.] 

" Tlie greatest lyric poet of Greece.] 

^ A Greek poet of Alc.\audria.] 

® [u.c. Go-n.o. 8.] 

^ [A.D. 4G-A.D. 130 ?] 

[B.c. 43-a.d. 17.] 
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inclanclioly to soo how lielj)U*ssly lie gropes liis way from 
blunder to blunder. He assigns, as grounds for Jiis religious 
belief, stories as absurd as tliat of the Cock-Lane* ghost, 
and forgeries as rank as Ireland’s* Vortigcniy puts faith 
in the lie about the Thundering Legion is convinced that 
Tiberius moved the senate to admit Jesus among tlie gods*, 
and pronounces the letter of Agbarus King of Edessa * to be 
a record of great authority. Nor were these errors the 
effects of superstition ; for to superstition Addison was 
by no means prone. Tiio truth is that lie was ■writing 
about wJiat lie did not understand. 

Miss Aikin has discovered a letter, from which it appears 
that, while Addison resided at Oxford, lie was ono of 
.several writers whom the booksellers engaged to make an 
English version of Herodotus®; and she infers that ho 
must have been a good Greek scholar. Wo can allow 
very little weight to this argument, when we consider that 
his fellow labourers wore to have been Jioyle ’ and Black- 
more®. Boyle is remembered chietiy as the nominal author 
of the worst book on Greek history and philology that ever 
was printed ; and this book, bad as it is, Boyle was unable 
to produce without help. Of Blackinore’s attainments in 
the ancient tongues, it may bo sullieieiit to say that, in 
his jnose, ho lias confounded an aphorism with an apoph- 


A well-known ghost-story of the tune of Pr. Johnson.] 

Ireland was a notorious literary forgt'r of tlie eighteenth century. 
Ili.H tragedy of Vorlnj< rn was aocepted by Sheridan ns Shakespeare’s, and 
wa.s acted at Drury Lane in 17l).*>, wlien the uudionco received it with 
laugliter.] 

® [Marcus Auroliu.s, fighting against tlio Marooiuanni, owed ono of 
his victories to an opportune thunder-storm, wliioh, nceording to Ter- 
tullian, was sent in answer to the prayer of some Christian soldiers in 
the Roman army.l 

* [riiis story is given on tlio authority of Tertullian (ono of the earliest 
of the Chri.stian ‘ fathers ’ of the Western Church).] 

•' [Liisebius of Caesarea, in hia Ecclesiastical liiston/, I. xiv, quote.s 
a letter from Agbarus, King of Edessa, in Mesopotamia, to Christ, ami 
also the answer which C-hrist is 8U|>j>osc(l to have written in reply, l^oth 
letters are now acknowledged to bo spurious.] 

[TheCJroek Instorian who wrote an account of the Persian War.] 

’ Charles lioyle. Lari (J Orrery, whose tiispulo witli Rent lev con- 
cerning tho Epistles of Phalaris led Swift to write the liattlc' of the 
Hooks. ] 

* [bir Richard Rlackiuorc, a voluminous writer in verse and prose.] 
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thcgru', add that when, in Jiis verse, he Ireat.-^ of classical 
subjects, his liabit is to regale his readers with ftuir false 


quantities to a page. 

It is probable that the classical acquirements of Addison 
were of as much serv'ice to liini as if they had been more 
extensive. The wo rId_generallv gives its admiration, not 
to the , ma n who does what no body e lse even attempts to 
do, but to the man who does best what niultitudes do 
wrTT Bentley ^wa.s so immeasurably superior to all tlu*. 
dflTer scholars of his time that few among them coidd 
discover his superiority. But the accomplishment in which 
Addison excelled his contemporaries was then, as it is now, 
highly valued and assiduously cultivated at all English 
seats of learning. Eveiybody who had been at a public 
school had written Latin verses; many had written 
such verses with tolerable success, and were quite able 
to appreciate, though by no means able to rival, the 
skill with which Addison imitated Virgil. His lines on 
the Baromeier and the Bowling Green were apjjlauded 
by hundreds, to whom the Disscrlaiicm on the Epistles 
of Phalaris was as unintelligible as the hierogl^qdiics on 
an obelisk. 


Purity of style, and an easy flow of numbers, are common 
to all Addison’s Latin poems. Our favourite piece is the 
Battle of the Cranes and Pygmies \ for in that piece we 
discern a gleam of the fancy and humour which many 
years later enlivened thousands of breakfast tables. Swift 
boasted that he was never known to steal a hint ; and 
he certainly owed as little to his predecessors as any modern 
writer. Yet we cannot help suspecting that he borrowed, 
perhaps unconsciously, one of the happiest touches in liis 
Voyage to Lillipui from Addison’s verses. Let our readers 
judge. 

* The Emperor,’ says Gulliver, ‘ is taller by about tlie 
breadth of my nail than any of his court, which alone is 
enough to strike an awe into tlie beholders.’ 


• [Aphorism literally means a definition, and apophthegm an utterance. 
lUiL the two words are currently used in the same sense — that of a pitliy 
maxim. Sco Murray's Dictionaryy s.vv.] 

- [.Master of Trinity College, Cambridge, 1700-1742. The most 
learned classical scholar of his day.] 



12 


MACAULAY 


About thirty years before Gullivcr*s Travels appeared, 
Addison wrote tlie.se lines : 

JaiiKju*^ acies inter medinvS sesc arduus infert 
Pygrtu'adurn duetor, (pii, niajestatc vereiidus, 
IncessiKpie gravis, reli(|Uos supereminet oinnes 
Mole gigatitea, inedianKpie exsurgit in ulnain.* 

Tlie Latin poems of Addison were greatly and justly 
admired Iiotli at Oxford and Cambridge, before liis namo 
had ever been lu'ard by tlie wits who thronged the colYec- 
houst's round Orury-Lane theatre. In his twenty-second 
year.^ he ventured to appear before the public as a writer 
()f Mnglish verse. He addressed some complimentary 
lines to Jlryden, wlio, after many triumjihs and many 
levers^ s, had at lengtli reached a secure and lonely einin- 
enee among the literary men of that age. Dryden appears 
to have been miieh gratilied by (he young scholar's prai.se ; 
and an interchange of eivilitii'S and good olliees followed, 
Addis(jn was j)robabl\’ iiitrodueed by Dryden to Congreve, 
and was certainly presented by Congreve to Charles Alon- 
tague, who was then Chaneellor of tlie Kxchetjuer, and 
leader of the Wiiig party in the House of Commons. 

At this time Addison seemed inclined to devote him.self 
to pot'try. Ife ]niblislied a translation of part of the fourth 
(tcarijic '^, Jjincs to King William, and other performanet's 
(»f espial vahu', tliat is to say, of no value at all, Hut in 
those <la^'s, tiui publit; was in the habit of rect'iving with 
a]>plause jiieces which would now have little ehaiiee of 
obtaining the Newdigate ^ prize or the Seatonian * prize. 
And the reason is obvious. The heroic couplet was then 
the favourite measure. The art of arranging words in 

’ [Now bclwc<‘n t!ic rank.s tljo Imdor of the Pygmies enters with hentl 
eiiTt. who. drejul in majesty and dignified in step, overtops all the rest 
with his giuaiitio stature and rises to the height of half an ell.l 

•' [\ ilgifs Hconjtcs are four itoems on agrieultiiral life. 'I'lie fourth is 
coiirorneil with heos.] 

fFoundotl in iStMi hy Sir Jtoger Xewdigate. and awarded each year 
hy the Ihiiver.sity of Oxfonl for the best English poem on a given 
subject.) 

' \:\ i>ri/.c^similar to the Xewdigate, founded at Cambridge by 'I’homas 
Seaton in 17-11, and given caoh year for tho best English poem ou a 
sacred subject. 
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that measure, so that the lines may flow smooOily, thnt 
the accents may fail correc'tly, tliat tiie rhymes may strike 
the car strongly, and that tliere may be a pause at the 
end of every disticli, is an art as meolianieal as tliat of 
mending a kettle or shoeing a horse, and may l>e learned 
by any human being who has sense enougli to learn any- 
thing. But, like other mechanical arts, it was gradually 
improved by means of many experiments and many 
fai ures. It was reserved for Pope to discover the trick, 
to make himself complete master of it, and to teach it tt> 
everybody else. From the time when liis Pastorals 
appeared, heroic versification became matter of rule and 
compass ; and, before long, all artisbs were on a level. 
Hundreds of dunces who never blundered on one }ia]')py 
thought or expression were able to write reams of couplets 
which, as far as euphony was concerned, could not be 
distinguished from those of Pope himself, and wliich very 
clever writers of the reign of Charles the Second, Rochester*, 
for example, or Marvelh or Oldham^, would have contem- 
plated with admiring despair. 

Ben Jonson was a great man, Hoole * a very small man. 
But Hoole, coming after Pope, had learned how to manu- 
facture decasyllable verses, and poured them fortli by 
thousands and tens of thousands, all as well turned, as 
smooth, and as like each other as the blocks whicli have 
passed through Mr. Brunehs mill in the dockyard at Ports- 
mouth. Ben’s heroic couplets resemble blocks rudely 
hewn out by an unpractised liand, \snth a blunt hatchet. 
Take as a specimen his translation of a celebrated passage 
in the jEneid : 

This child our parent earth, stirr’d up with spite 

Of all the gods, brought forth, and, as some write, 

* [Charles II’s witty favourite. Aiithor of several lyrics, and of the 
well-known epitaph on Charles himself : 

Here lies our sovereign lord the king 
■Whose word no man relies on ; 

Who never said a foolish thing, 

And never did a wise one. 

^ [A lyric poet of the seventeenth century.] 

^ [A satirist of the late seventeenth century.] 

* [Noted in the eighteenth century for his translations of Tasso and 
Ariosto.] 
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She was last sister of that giant race 

That souglit to scale Jove’s court, right swift of pace. 

And swifter far of wing, a monster vast 
And dreadful. Look, how many plumes are jilaced 
On her huge corpse, so many waking eyes 
Stick iinderneatlt, and, which may stranger rise 
In the report, as many tongues she wears. 

Compare with these jagged misshapen distichs tlie neat 
fabric whicli Hoole’s machine produces in unlimited abund- 
ance. VVe take the first lines on which we open in his 
version of Tasso. They are neither better nor worse than 
the rest : 

O thou, whoe’er thou art, whoso steps are led, 

By clioice or fate, tlxese lonely shores to trexxd. 

No greater wonders east or west can boast 
Than yon small island on tlio pleasing coast 
If o’er thy sight would blissful scenes explore, 

The current pass, and seek the further shore. 

Ever since the time of Pope there has been a glut of 
lines of this sort ; and we arc now as little disposed to 
admire a man for being able to write them, as for being 
able to wiite his name. But in the days of \\ illiam the 
Third such versification was rare ; and a rhymer who had 
any skill in it passed for a gieat poet, just as in the dark 
ages a person who could write his name passed for a great 
clerk. Accordingly, Dukeh Stepney", Granville*, Walsh*, 
and others whoso only title to fame was that they said in 
tolerable metre what might have been as well said in prose, 
or what was not worth saying at all, were honoured with 
marks of distinction whicli ouglit to be reserved for genius. 

‘ [Author of a stitirc against Titus Oates, and of several translations 
from the Latin, besitlos sermons and ‘ occasional pieces ’.] 

[Best known ns British envoy nt several European courts in tho 
reign of William III. ,\uthor of several bad translations from tho 
classics.] 

* [Verse-writer, dramatist, and translator. Dr. Johnson says of him, 
* Ho had no ambition above tho imitation of Waller, of whom ho has 
copied tho faults, and very little more.’l 

* [Critic and minor poet, cUictly noted on account of his friendship 
with Pope.] 
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With tliese Addison must have ranked, if lie had not 
true and lasting glory by performances which very liuie 

resembled his juvenile poems. , , . • if 

Dryden was now busied with Virgil, and obtained from 

Addison a critical preface to the Georgies. In 
this service, and for other services of the same kind, Uie 
veteran poet, in the postscript to the translation of the 
Mmid, epn^imented his young friend with great libeialiy% 
and indeed with more liberality than sincerity. He 
affected to be afraid that his own pei-formance would not 
sustain a comparison with the vei-sion of the fourth Georgic, 
by ‘ the most ingenious Mr. Addison of Oxford . Alter 
his bees,’ added Dryden. ‘ my latter swarm is scarcely 


worth the hiving.’ . 

The time had now arrived when it was necessary tor 

Addison to choose a calling. Everything seemed to point 
his course towards the clerical profession. His habits ueie 
regular, his opinions orthodox. His college had large 
ecclesiastical preferment in its gift, and boasts^ that it has 
given at least one bishop to almost every see in Etigland. 
Dr. Lancelot Addison held an honourable place in the 
Church, and had set his heart on seeing his son a clergy- 
man. It is clear, from some expressions in the young 
man’s rhymes, that his intention was to take orders. Hu 
Charles Montague interfered. Montague had first brought 
himself into notice by verses, well timed and not con- 
temptibly written, but never, we think, rising above 
mediocrity. Fortunately for himself and for his country, 
he early quitted poetry, in which he could never have 
attained a rank as high as that of Dorset ' or Rochestei, 
and turned his mind to official and parliamentary busuYSs. 
It is written that the ingenious person who undert(X)k to 
instruct Rasselas^, prince of Abyssinia, in the art of flying, 
ascended an eminence, waved his wings, sprang juto the 
air, and instantly dropped into the lake. But it is added 
that the wings, which were unable to support him through 
the sky, bore him up effectually as soon as he was in the 
water. This is no bad type of the fate of Charles Montogue, 


' [1637-1706. Charles Sackrille, Earl of Dorset ; author of a few 
lyrical and satirical poemF, and noted as a patron of literature.] 

^ [The hero of Dr. Johiisoa’s novel of that name.] 
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and of men like him. When he attempted to soar into 
the regions of poetical iiwention, he altogether failed ; 
hilt, as soon as he had deseeruled from that etliereal eleva- 
tion into a lower and grosser element, his talents instantly 
raised him above tlie mass. He became a distinguished 
financier, debater, couitier, and party leader. He still 
retained his fondness for the pursuits of liis early days ; 
but lie showed that fondness not by wearying the public 
with his own feeble performances, but by discovering and 
encouraging literary excellence in others. A crowd of wits 
and poets, who would easily have vanquished him as a 
competitor, revered him as a judge and a patron. In his 
plans for the encouragement of learning, he was cordially 
siqiported by the ablest and most virtuous of his colleagues, 
the Lord Cliancellor Somers. Though both these great 
statesmen had a sincere love of letters, it was not solely 
from a love of letters that they were desirous to enlist 
youtlis of high intellectual qualifications in the public 
service. The Revolution had altered the whole system of 
government. Before that event the press liad been con- 
Irolh'd by censors, and the Parliament had sat only two 
montlis in eight years. Now the press was free, and had 
begun to exercise unprecedented influence on the public 
mind. Parliament met annually and sat long. The chief 
power in the State liad passed to the House of Commons. 
At such a conjuncture, it was natural that literary and 
oratorical talents should rise in value. There was danger 
that a Government which neglected such talents might be 
subverted by them. It was, therefore, a profound and 
enlightened policy which led Montague and Somers to 
attach such talents to the Whig party, by the strongest 
ties both of interest and of gratitude. 

It is remarkable that in a neighbouring countr)% wo 
have recently seen similar effects follow from similar causes. 
The revolution of July 1830 established representativ^o 
government in France. The men of letters instantly rose 
to the highest importance in the state. At the present 
moment most of the persons whom we see at the head 
both of the Administration and of the Opposition have 
been Professors, Historians, Journalists, Poets. The in- 
fluence of the literary class in England, during the genera- 
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tion which followed the Revolution, was great, but hy 
no means so great as it has lately been in France. For, 
in England, the aristocracy of intellect liad to contend 
with a powerful and deeply rooted aristocracy of a vc’iy 
different kind. France had no Somersets ' and Shrews- 
buries - to keep down her Addisons and Prioi'S. 

It was in the year 1699, when Addison had just com- 
pleted his twenty-seventh year, that the course of Iiis life 
was finally determined. "Both the great cliiefs of the 
Ministry were kindly disposed towards him. In political 
opinions he already was what he continued to be through 
life, a firm, though a moderate Wliig. He had addressed 
the most polished and vigorous of his early English lines 
to Somers, and had dedicated to Montague a Latin poem, 
truly Virgilian, both in style and rhythm, on the peace of 
Ryswickh The wish of the young poet’s great friends was, 
it should seem, to employ him in the service of the Crown 
abroad. But an intimate knowledge of the French language 
was a qualification indispensable to a diplomatist ; and 
this qualification Addison had not acquired. It ^yas, 
therefore, thought desirable that he should pass some time 
on the Continent in preparing himself for official eniph)y- 
ment. His own means were not such as would enable him 
to travel : but a pension of three hundred pounds a year 
was procured for him by the interest of the Lord Chancellor. 
It seems to have been api>rchended that some difficulty 
might be started by the rulers of Magdalene College. But 
the Chancellor of the Exchequer wTote in tlie strongest 
terms to Hough. The State — such was the purport of 
Montague’s letter — could not, at that time, spare to tlic 
Church such a man as Addison. Too many liigh civil 
posts were already occupied by adventurers, who, destitute 
of every liberal art and sentiment, at once pillaged and 
disgraced the country which they pretended to serve. It 
had become necessary to recruit for the public service from 

' [A noted Whig who assisted Shrewsbury, Somers, and Argyll to 
establish tlie Hanoverian succession.] 

[Leader of the Whig party for some time. He corresponded with 
the Stuarts, but eventually helped to place George 1 on the throne.] _ 

■' [Which ended the war between Franco and the Grand Alliance, 
1697 (cf. p. 94).] 
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a very diflerent class, from that class of which Addison 
was the representative. The close of the Minister’s letter 
was remarkable. ‘ I am called,’ he said, ‘ an enemy of 
the Church. But I will never do it any other injury tlian 
keeping Mr. Addison out of it.’ 

Tliis interference wa.s successful ; and, in the summer 
of I ODD, Addison, made a rich man by his pension, and 
still retaining his fellowship, quitted his beloved Oxford, 
and set out on his travels. Ho crossed from Dover to 
Calais, proceeded to Paris, and was received there with 
great kindness and politeness by a kinsman of his friend 
Montague, Charles Karl of Manchester, who had just been 
appointed Ambassador to the Court of France. The 
Countess, a Whig and a toast, was probably as gracious 
as her lord ; for Addison long retained an agreeable recol- 
lection of tile impression which she at this time made on 
him, and, in some lively lines written on the glasses of the 
Kit CatClub’, described the envy which her cheeks, glowing 
with the genuine bloom of England, had excited among 
the painted beauties of Versailles. 

Lewis the Fourteenth was at this time expiating the 
vices of his youth by a devotion which had no root in 
reason, and bore no fruit of charity. The servile literature 
of J’Vance had changed its character to suit the changed 
character of the prince. No book appeared that had not 
an air of sanctity. Racine’, who was just dead, had 
j)assed the close of his life in writing sacred dramas ; and 
Dacier ^ was seckijig for the Athanasian mj'steries in Plato. 
Addisi)u describ(‘d this state of things in a short but lively 
and graceful letter to Montague. .^Vnother letter, written 
about the same time to the Lord Chancellor, conveyed the 
strongest jissurances of gratitude and attachment, ‘ The 
only return I can make to your Lordship,’ said Addison, 
‘ will be to apply myself entirely to my business.’ With 


‘ [A famous association of Wliigs, founded in llio roign of James II, 
IX'foo saya that it w,tH t ailed after Christopher Catt who kept the 
pastry-cook’s shop at whieh tho club originally met. The Spectator 
(No. ‘d) derives tho name from a particular kintl of pie, known as ‘ kit- 
eat.’ I 

* (1030 1000. His last two plays were Esther (U>S0) and Athalie 
( 1001 ).] 

’ [1051-1722. A famous French scholar and critic.] 



ESSAY ON .VDDISON 


19 


this view he ciuitted Paris and repaired to Blois, a plaee 
where it was supposed that the French language was spoken 
in its highest purity, and wliere not a single Englishman 
could be found. Here he passed some montlis pleasanlly 
and x^rotitably. Of his way of life at JMois, one of his 
associates, an Abbe named Pliilippeaux, gave an account 
to Joseph Spence h If this account is to be trusted, Addison 
studied much, mused much, talked little, liad fits of absence, 
and either had no love atfaii's, or was too discreet to con- 
fide them to the Abbe. A man wlio, even when surrounded 
by fellow countrymen and fellow students, had always 
been remarkably shy and silent, was not likely to be 
locpiacious in a foreign tongue, and among foreign com- 
panions. But it is clear from Addison’s letters, some of 
which were long after published in the Guardian, tliat, 
while he appeared to be absorbed in his own meditations, 
he was really observing Fi'cnch society with tJiat keen 
and sly, yet not ill-natured side glance, which was peculiarly 
his own. 

From Blois he returned to Paris ; and, having now 
mastered the French language, found great pleasure in the 
society of French philo.sophers and poets. He gave an 
account, in a letter to Bishop Hough, of two liighly iiderost- 
ing conversations, one witli Malbranche®, the other witli 
Boileau’’. Malbranche expressed great paitiality for the 
English, and extolled the genius of Newton*, but shook 
his head when Hobbes ^ was mentioned, and was indeed 
so unjust us to call the author of the Liviathan a poor 
silly creature. Addison's modesty re.strained him from 
fully relating, in his letter, the circumstances of lus intro- 
duction to Boileau. Boileau, having survived the friends 
and rivals of his youth, old, deaf, and melancholy, lived 
in retirement, seldom went either to Court or to the Academy, 
and was almost inaccessible to strangers. Of the Englisii 

‘ [An eighteenth-century critic, the friend of Pope. He left a collection 
of literary anecdotes concerning Pope aU'l A'hlis'-n and their circle 
which was published after his death.] 

An eminent French philosopher, much influenced by Dcscurtes.j 
lGHO-1711. The most famous literary critic of the day.] 

Sir Isaac Newton, the mathematician.] 

iVn English philosopher of the seventeenth century. His chief 
work, Ltviedkan, is a defence of absolute monarchy.] 
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and of English literature he knew nothing. He had hardly 
heard the name of Dryden. Some of our countrymen, in 
the warmth of tlieir patriotism, have asserted that this 
ignorance must have been affected. We own that wc see 
no ground for such a supposition. English literature was 
to the Erench of tJie age of Lewis the Fourteenth what 
German literature was to our own grandfathers. Very 
few, we suspect, of tlie accomplished men who, sixty or 
seventy years ago, used to dine in Leicester Scpiare with 
Sir Josliua', or at Streatliam with Mrs. Tlirale^, had the 
sliglitest notion that Wieland * was one of the first wits 
and poets, and Lessing \ beyond all dispute, the first critic 
in Europe. Boileau knew just as little about the Paradise 
Losiy and about Absalom and Achitophcl^ \ but he Jiad 
read Addison’s Latin poems, and admired them greatly. 
Tiiey had given luni, lie said, quite a new notion of the 
state of learning and taste among the English. Johnson 
will have it that these praises were insincere. ‘Nothing,* 
says he, ‘ is better known of Boileau than that ho had an 
injudieious and peevish contempt of modern Latin ; and 
therefore his profession of regard was probably the etfect 
of his civility rather than approbation.’ Now, nothing 
is better known of Boileau tlian that ho was singularly 
sparing of compliments. We do not remember that either 
friendship or fear ever induced him to bestow praise on 
any composition which he did not approve. On literary 
questions, his caustic, disdainful, and self-confident spirit 
rebi'lled against that authority to whieh everything else 
in Fiance bowed down, lie had the spirit to tell Lewis 
the Fourteenth firmly and even rudely, that his Majesty 
knew nothing about poetry, and admired verses which 
were detestable. What was there in Addison’s position 
that could induce the satirist, uhose stern and fastidious 
temper had been the dread of two generations, to turn 
sycophant for the first and last time ? Nor was Boileau’s 
contempt of modern Latin cither injudicious or peevish. 
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sir Jushua Reynolds, tlics painter.] 

[Famous for lier wit and her friendship with Dr. Johnson.] 
[Tlio well-known German poet.] 

Tho Gorman pool and critic.] 

[Drydon’e great satire on Shaftesbury and tho Popish plot,] 



ESSAY ON ADDISON 


21 


Ho thouslit, iiulood. tlinf no ]iooni of tho first ordor woidd 
ever l)<‘ wriltiMi in a d(‘ad lai!^iiai40. AjuI di<l !h* lliink 
amiss ? Has not tho oxjjovii'nco of ot-ntinios conlirmod 
his o|iini(m ? Boiloau also tliou^ht it ])rol>ahl(‘ that, in 
tlio ])ost inodorn Latin, a writoi of tho Augustan a^o would 
have dotootod ludicrous impropriutit's. And who can 
think otherwise ? What modern scholar can honestly 
declare that ho secs the smallest impurity in tlie style of 
Livy 1 Yet is it not certain that, in the style of Livy, 
Poliio*, wliose taste had ho('n formed on the hanks of tlie 
Tiber, detected the inelegant idiom of the Po ? Has any 
modern scholar understood Latin better than Erederic 
the Great understood French ? Yet is it not notorious that 
Frederic the Great, after readitig, speaking, writing Fivnch, 
and nothing but French. during more than lialf a century, 
after unlearning his mother tongue in order to learn French, 
after living familiarly during many years with Frencli 
associates, could not. to tlie last, compose* in Fr(*uch, witli- 
out imminent risk of committing some mistake which would 
liave moved a smile in the literary circk‘s of j'aris ? Ih) 
we believe that Erasmus* and Fracastorius ^ wi’ote Latin 
as well as Dr. Kobertson and Sir Walter Scott wrote 
Engli.sh ? And are there not in tiie Dififtertafion on India, 
the last of Dr. Robertson’s woiks, in Wairrlcy, in Mannion, 
Scotticisms at which a London apprentice would laugh ? 
But does it follow, because we thiidc thus, that we can 
find nothing to admire in the noble alcaics '• of Gray^’, oi’ 
in the playful elegiacs of Vincent Bourne'^? Surt*ly not. 


* f.An orator, poet, and historian, of the Aupiistan ajro.] 

'•* [The most famous soliolar in Europe in the early sixteenth century, 
the friend of Colct and More.] 

’ An Italian poet and physician, contemporary with Erasmus. 

* 1721-1703. Noted as the author of the lliaort/ of Scotland.] 

* [The name given to a particular kind of lyric metre, used by Gray 
in his Latin poems. See the lines prefixed to Byron’s poem, The 
Tear.] 

- [1710-1771.1 

’ [A noted Latin versifier of the earlier half of the eighteenth century. 
Many of his poems were translated by Cowper. The elegiac metre con- 
.sists of alternate Hexameters and Pentameters, and is imitated by tho 
lines of Coleridge ; 

In the Hexameter rises the fountain’s silvery column. 

In the Pentameter aye falling in melody back.] 
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Nfir was Boiloan so ifinorant or fasfoloss as to lie incapable 
of a])])rcciat intr jiood niodrm T^atiri. In llio very lettf'r 
to whicli iTohnsnn a]Iii{lrs. l>oilran says — ‘ N(‘ croyo?. pas 
])oiii(ant <ju<“ jo vcnillc par la hlaincr Ics vers Ijatins (jue 
vous nrav('/. (mivovcs d'lin de vos iiliisirt's academiciens. 
Je les ai troiives fort heanx, ef di^jnes do Vidad ot do 
Ranna/ar^, rnais non pas d'Horaco ct do Virjrilo.’ Sovoral 
poems, in modern Latin, liave betai i)rnisod by Boiloau 
(juito as liberally as it ^^as Ins Ijabit to praise anytliing. 
Il(‘ says, for exam])le. of tli(‘ Pore Fragtiior’s^ opiprams, 
lliat (’atullus se(‘ms to liav(‘ come to life apain. But the 
best proof that Ih>ileau did not fed the undiscerning con- 
fem]>t for mod<'rn I^atiri versos wliieli lias b(‘on imputed 
to liini, is, that ho wrote and published T,,atin versos in 
several nudres. Indec'd it ha])pens, curiously enough, that 
tlie most sev(‘rc censure (“ver pionounced by him on modern 
Latin is eonv(‘V(“d in Latin ht'xameters. We alhuh' to the 
fraLUiKMit which begins — 


Quid numeris iterum me balbutire Lntinis, 
Lotjge Alj)es citra natum de patre Sioambro 
IMusa, jubes ? * 


For tlu'se n^asons we feid assured tliat the praise which 
Boiloau b(‘stowed on the Marhinne OesitculfDtifs^ and tin* 
(icrano-Ptitjmacomachin^y was sincere, lie certainly oiiened 
himself to Addi.son with a fu'edom which was a sure imlica- 
ti<m of <‘st('em. Littuature was the eiruf subject of (‘on- 
V('isation. The old man talkt'd on liis favourite theme 
inucli and well, indei'd, as his young hearer thought, 
incomparably widl. lh>ileau had undoubtedly some of the 
qualities of a great critic. He wanted imagination : but 
he liad strong sense. His literary code was formed on 


' [At! Italian poet ami scholar ^^•ho oonq'oscd Latin verso in the first 
linlf of the sixteenth ciait nry.] 

* f LlhS-irillO. An Italian poet whose cliief work, the drror/rVi. wi\s 
n.sed hy Sir Lhilip Sidney.! 

•' f l()()r)-1728. A Je.suit and scholar, nntlior of various verses and 
dissertat ions.] 

* 1* l‘y» Mnse. do vou hiil nie aijain stannnor in Litin verses, me 
wlio am horn of a Si-jambrian father far on this side the .Alps ? '] 

•*' (Two Ijitin pt'cnis of .Addison; one on a !'iip}nd*slK>w, th»' other 
on tiie hatlle of I’yginies nml ('ranes.] 
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narrow principlos ; but in apphunfr it, lie sliowec proat 
iucliremcnt and panotralion. In niorr style, abslraoted 
from the ideas of wliieli style is the parb. Ins taste was 
excellent. He was well acquainted with the great Greek 
writers ; and, though unable fully to appreciate their 
creative genius, admired the majestic sinipheity of then 
manner, and had learned from them to despise bombast 
and tinsel. It is easy, we think, to discover, in the A/iec- 
ialor and the Guardian, traces of the influence ni part 
salutary and in part pernicious, which the mind of Boileaii 

had on t}ie mind of Addison. 

While Addison was at Paris, an event took plao^ w ncli 
made that capital a disajjreeahle residence for an EnLdisli- 
man and a Whig. Charles, second of the nnme, 

Spain, died ; and bequeathed his domiinons to i Inlip. 
Duke of Anjou, a younger son of the Dauphin. The 
of France, in direct violation of his engagements hot li with 
Great Britain and with the States General, accepted tlie 
bequest on behalf of his grandson. The House of Bourbon 
was at the summit of human grandeur. England had been 
outwitted, and found herself in a situation at once dcgiad- 
ing and perilous. The people of France, not presaging the 
calamities by which tlioy were destined to cx]uatc the 
perfidy of their sovereign, went mad with pride and delight. 
Every man looked as if a great estate had just been lott 
him. * The French conversation,’ said Addison, begins 
to grow insupportable ; that which was before 
nation in the world is now worse than ever.’ Sick ot the 
arrogant exultation of the Parisians, and probably 
seeing that the peace between France and England coukl 
not be of long duration, he set off for Italy. 

In December 1700 ' he embarked at INIarscilles. As he 
glided along the Ligurian coast, he was delighted by the 
sight of myrtles and olive-trees, which retained their 
verdure under the winter solstice. Soon, however, he 
encountered one of tlie black storms of the Mediterranean. 


1 It is strange that Acklison should, in the first line of his travels, have 
misdated his departure from Marseilles by a vrhole 3 ’oar, and s i more 
strange that this slip of the pen, which throws the whole narrative m o 
inextricable confusion, should have been repeated ^ succession 
editions, and never detected by Tickell or by Hurd. (Macaulay.) 
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The enpfjiiti (he ship up nil for lf)st. and confessed 

hinisell to a cnpucliin who happened to Ik‘ on t)»»ard. Tlio 
l^n'^lisli le-retie. in tin* meantime, fortilied hims(‘lf against 
tli(‘ terrors of deatli with (h'votions of a very dilVerent kind. 
How strong an im])ressif)n this ])t'rilous voyaee made on 
him. a])pears from the ode, ‘ How are thv servants blest, 
O Lord ! ’ which was lone after ]>iiblished in the Spcrfntor. 
After som(‘ <lays of discomfort and danger, Addison was 
^lad to land at Savona, and to mak(‘ his way, over moun- 
tains wheic no road had y<‘l laam h(‘wn out by art to the 
city of (h'uoa. 

At (ieiioa, still rul(‘d by h«T own Doee. and by the 

nobles whose nanu's were* inscribed on lier H{^ok of Gold, 

Ad<lison made* «a shoit staw He adrniif'd the narrow 

% 

stri'ets ()vethunrr by lone liiu's of toweiine ])alaees, the 
walls rich with freseoc's. t he e(>re(>()us tiunph* of the Annun- 
ciation, and the ta})estii('s whereon wer<‘ recordi'd the h>ne 
elories of the hous(‘ of Doiiah '^I’hi'iice he* hastened to 
Milan, w hei<' he contemplated the (J<jtlu(‘ maenitieenee of 
the <athedial with mor<‘ wonder tlian pleasure. He j)assed 
Lake Ihniacus while a j^ale was blowine, and saw the waves 
raeine as they rae,-d wIkmi X'ir^dl look<'d up at them. At 
Veniee, Hk'ii the eay(\st spot in hairope. the travtdler sptmt 
file Carnival, the i^ay<‘st seasiui of the year, in the miilst 
of masijues, dances, and serenades. Heri' In' was at onei' 
diverted ami provoked, by fhi' absurd dramalie ])ieces 
which then disgraced the Italian sta^n'. To one of those 
pii'ci's, howevei-, bo was indebted for a valuable hint. Ho 
was lu-rsent w hen a ridiculous }»lav on the death of Cato ^ 
was ]M'rform('d. C.ito, it seems, was in love with a daueliter 
of Sci]>io I'he lady had eiven lier heart to Caesar. Tho 
n'jected lover (h'termined to destroy liimself. He appeared 
seated in Ids lihraiy, a dayecr in his hand, a Plutarch and 
a Tasso before him ; and, in this position, he pronounced 
a soliloiju^'' befon* lu' struck tlit' 1)I()W'. We are surprised 
that so lemarkable a eireumstance as this should have 
escaped the notice of all Addison’s hiogra])hers. There 


* fOno of llio lu'st known of tho nolilo fnmilios of Oonon.] 

“ (.A lomlor of the Sonntoriol party in tlio Civil War: clofontcd by 
Julius Caesar at 'I'liapsus. n.e. -Ui. ) 

^ [Prohiibly the JSvipio who was consul in D.c, S3.] 
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cannot, we conceive, be the smallest doiiltt tliat this scciu*, 
in spite of its absurdities and anaoluotiisnis, stiiick tlie 
traveller’s ima;^ination. and sugi^estod to liim the tlioui^ht. 
of bringing Cato on the English stage. It is \\i‘Il known 
that about this time lie began his tragedy, and that he 
finished the first four acts before he returned to England. 

On his way from Venice to Rome, he was drawn some 
miles out of the beaten road, by a wish to see the smallest 
independent state in Europe. On a rock wheie the sintw 
still lay, though the Italian spring was now far advanced, 
was perched the little fortress of San ^larino. Tlie roads 
which led to the secluded town were so bad that few 
travellers had ever visited it, and none had ever published 
an account of it. Addison could not suppress a good- 
natured smile at the simple manners and institutions of 
tliis singular community. But he observed, witli the 
exultation of a Whig, lliat the rude mountain tract which 
formt'd tlie territory of the republic swarmed with an 
honest, healthy, and contented peasantry, while th(‘ ri<;h 
plain which surrounded the metropolis of civil and sjiiritiial 
tyranny was scarcely less desolate than the uncleareil wilds 
of America. 


At Rome Addison remained on his fii st visit only long 
enoughtocateh aglimpseof St. Peter’sandof thePantheon. 
His haste is the more extraordinary because the Holy 
Week was close at hand. He has given no hint which can 
enable us to pronounce why he chose to fly from a spectacle 
w'hich every year allures from distant regions per.son.s of 
far less taste and sensibility than his. Possibly, travelling, 
as he did, at the charge of a Government distinguished by 
its enmity to the Church of Rome, he may have tliought 
that it w'ould be imprudent in him to assist at the most 
magnificent rite of that Church. Many eyes w'ould be 
upon him ; and he might find it difficult to behave in such 
a manner as to give oft'ence neither to his patrons in Eng- 
land, nor to those among whom he resided. Wliatever his 
motives may have been, he turned his back on the most 
august and affecting ceremony which is known among 
men, and posted along the Appian Way to Naples. 

Naples w'as then destitute of what are now, perhaps, its 
chief attractions. The lovely bay and the awful mountain 
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wrro indrofl thorc. Lul ,n farmho\i5;o stood on thetlioatre 
of Iforrnlanoum. and rows of vinos "row ovor tlio streots 
of T'oin])f'ii. TIh' toin])los of Paoslnm had not indood been 
Jiiddon from tlio oyo of man !)y any great oonviilsion of 
nafiiro ; but. slrango to say. tlioir oxistonco was a secret 
oven to artists and antiquaries. Tliough situated wathin 
a few liours’ journey of a groat capital, where Salvator ' 
liad not long before painted, and where Vico ^ was then 
lecturing, those nolde remains were as little known to 
Europe as the ruined cities overgrown by the forests of 
Yucatan^. What was to be seen at Naples, Addison saw. 
He climbed Vesuvius, explored the tunnel of Posilipo, and 
wandered among the vines and almond-trees of Oapreae. 
Put neither the wonders of nature, nor those of art, could 
so occupy his attention as to prevent him from noticing, 
though cursorily, tlio abuses of tlie government and the 
misery of the people. The great kingdom whicli had just 
d(*scended to Philip the Fifth, was in a state of paralytic 
dotage. Even CavStile and Aragon were sunk in A\Tetched- 
ness. Yet, compared with the Italian dependencies of tho 
Spanish crown, Castile and Aragon might be called pros- 
perous. It is clear that all the observations which Addison 
made in Italy tended to confirm him in the political opinions 
which lie had adopted at home. To the last, he always 
.spoke of foreign travid ns the best cure for Jacobitism. 
In his Freeholder, tho Tory foxhunt er asks what travelling 
is good for, except to teach a man to jabber Ercneh, and 
to talk against passive obedience. 

From Naples, Addison returned to Rome by sea, along 
tho coast ■which his favourite Virgil had celebrated, Tho 
felucca^ passed tho headland where the oar and trumpet 
were placed by the Trojan adventurers on the tomb of 
iMisenus'’, and anchored at night under the shelter of tho 
fabled promontory of Circe ®. The voyage ended in tho 


.^nlvftior Posn, n pront Itnlinn Inntlscapo-p.iintcr.] 

1008-1744. All Italian plulosopher,] 

A State on tho oast const of Moxico.l 
A small six-onrod hont used in tho Moditorranenn.l 
Hec tor's trumpotor, who followed Aonens to Italy and was drowned 
off tho roast of Campania. Soo Virpil, vi. 173.] 

' [Tho onclmntross montionod in tho Oilt/ssry who chanpod men to 
boasts.] 
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Tiber, still ovorhun" with daik vorduve, and still tnrl)id 
with yollow sand, as when it nn-t tin* < y(‘s of Amt'a-^. 
Fioin'tlie niinod port of Ostia, llic stranger liunied to 
Rome; and at Ibnne he remained during those hot and 
sifkiy months wlien. even in tlie Angustan a,i;;e, all who 
could make their escape fled from mad dogs and from 
streets black with funerals, to gather tlie first figs of the 
season in the countrj^. It is probable tliat, wlion he, long 
after, poured forth in verse his gratitude to the Providence 
wliich had enabled him to breathe xinhuit in taintc'd aii, 
he was thinking of the August and September which he 
passed at Rome. 

It was not till the latter end of October that ho tore 
himself away from the masterpieces of ancient and modern 
art which are collected in the city so long the mistrt'ss of 
the world. He then journeyed northward, passed tlirough 
Sienna, and for a moment forgot his prejudices in favour 
of classic architecture as lie looked on the magnificent 
cathedral. At Florence he spent some days with tlie Duke 
of Slirewshury, who, cloyed the pleasures of ambition, 
and impatient of its pains, fearing both parties, and loving 
neither, had determined to liido in an Italian retreat 
talents and accomplishments wliich, if tliey had been 
united with fixed principles and civil courage, niigiit have 
made him the foremost man of liis age. Tliese days, \ye 
are told, passed pleasantly ; and we can easily heli(‘ve it. 
For Addison was a delightful companion when he was at 
his ease ; and the Duke, though he seldom forgot that he 
was a Talbot, had the invaluable art of putting at ease 
all who came near him. 

Addison gave some time to Florence, and especially to 
the sculptures in the Museum, which he preferred even to 
those of the Vatican, He then pursued his journey through 
a country in which the ravages of the last war w^ere still 
discernible, and in wliich all men were looking forward 
with dread to a still fiercer conflict. Eugene ‘ had already 


* [Prince of Savoy* One of tlic fanioiis generals of history. 

He led the Austrian troops against France during the War of the Spanij^h 
Succession, and defeated the French general, Catinat, in 1701. He was 
Marlborough's ally during Iho war in the Netherlands.] 
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(losconclofl from tlio Rliartian Alps \ to dispute witli Catinat * 
tlio rifli ])laiM of Tjoruhardy. The fai(]d(‘ss ruler of Savoy ^ 
was sfill reeUoued atnouf; the allies of L(‘wis. Rnclaiid 
liad not yet aelually declared war against Trance: but 
^^anc•]les1e^ bad b'ft Paris; and the negotiations wliich 
produced t he Crand Alliance * against the House of Bourbon 
were in progress. Under such circumstances, it was desir- 
able for an Knglisb traveller to reach neutral ground witliout 
d(‘lay. Addison resolv('d to cross Mont Cenis. It was 
December ; .and tlu‘ road was very different from that 
which now reminds tlie stranger of tlie power and genius 
of Napob'on. The winter, however, was mild ; and the 
passage was. for those times, easy. To this journey 
Addison alluded when, in the ode wliicli we have already 
(juoted, he said tliat for him the Divine goodness had 
wariiK'd the lioary Alpine hills. 

It was in tlu' midst of the eternal snow that he com- 
posed liis Epistle to his fricuid Montague, now Lord Halifax. 
That Epistle, once widely renowned, is now known only to 
curious readers, and will hardly be considen‘d by tlioso 
towliorn it is known as in .any perceptilile degree heighten- 
ing Addison’s fame. It is, however, deeidedly superior to 
.any Englisli composition which lie had previously publislied. 
Nay, w(i think it quite as good as any poiun in lieroic metre 
which appeared during the intiaval between the death of 
Diyden .and the publication of the Essai/ on Criticism 
It contains passages as good as the second-rate passages 
of Pope, and would have added to tlie reputation of Parnell 
or Prior. 

But, whatever be the literary merits or defects of the 
Epistle, it undoubtedly does honour to the principles and 
spirit of the author. Halifax had now nothing to give. 
He h.ad fallen from power, had been lield up to obloquy, 
liad been impeached by the House of Commons, and, 
thougli his Peers had dismissed the impeachment, had, as 


* Between Switzerlntul nnil Austria.] 

’ [Tlie Freni'h peneral.] 

* Victor Amadeus ; ef. p. 3G.] 

' [The name given to the alliance formed in IfiSO between England, 
riolland, Saxony, Austria, ami Spain, against I^rouis XIV.] 

'• [Dryden died in ITtX). Vope’s Essaij on Crilici-im was published in 

1711.] 
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it seemed, little chance of ever again tilling high oHioe. 
The Epistle, written at such a time, is one among many 
proofs that there was no mixture of cowardice or mean- 
ness in the suavity and moderation which distinguished 
Addison from all the other public men of those stormy 


times. 

At Geneva, the traveller learned that a partial change 
of ministry had taken place in England, and that the Earl of 
Manchester had become Secretary of State. Manchester 
exerted himself to serve his young friend. It was thuuglit 
advisable that an English agent should be near the person 
of Eugene in Italy ; and Addison, whose diplomatic educa- 
tion was now finished, was the man selected. He was 
prejiaring to enter on his honourable functions, when all 
his prospects were for a time darkened by the death of 
William the Third. 

Anne had long felt a strong aversion, personal, political, 
and religious, to the Whig i)arty. That aversion appeared 
in the first measures of her reign. Manchester was deprived 
of the seals, after he had held them only a few weeks. 
Neither Somers nor Halifax was sworn of the Privy Council. 
Addison shared the fate of his three patrons. His hopes 
of employment in the public service were at an end ; his 
pension was stopped ; and it was necessary for him to 
support liimself by his own exertions. He became tutor 
to a young English traveller, and appears to have rambled 
with his pupil over great part of Switzerland and Germany. 
At this time he wrote his pleasing Treatise on Medals. It 
was not published till after his death ; but several dis- 
tinguished scholars saw the manuscriiJt, and gave just 
praise to the grace of the style, and to the learning and 
ingenuity evinced by the quotations. 

Erom Germany Addison repaired to Holland, where he 
learned the melancholy news of his father’s death. After 
passing some months in the United Pro\dnces, he returned 
about the close of the year 1703 to England. He was there 
cordially received by his friends, and introduced by them 
into the Kit Cat Club, a society in which were collected ail 
the various talents and accomplishments which then gave 
lustre to the Whig party. 

Addison was, during some months after his return from 
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the Continent, hard pressed by pecuniary difficulties. But 
it was soon in the power of his noble patrons to serve him 
effectually. A political change, silent and gradual, but of 
the higliest iin])ortance, was in daily progress. The acces- 
sion of Anne had been hailed by the Tories with transports 
of joy and hope ; and for a time it seemed that the Whigs 
had fallen never to rise again. The throne was surrounded 
by men su])posed to be attached to the prerogative and 
to tlie Churcli ; and among tliese none stood so high in the 
favo\ir of the sovereign as tlie Lord Treasurer Godolphin 
and the Captain General Marlborough. 

The country gentlemen and country clergymen had fully 
expected that the policy of these ministers would be directly 
op])o.sed to that which liad been almost constantly followed 
by William ; that the landed interest would bo favoured 
at the expense of trade ; that no addition would bo made 
to the fiHKled debt ; that the privileges conceded to Dis- 
senters by the late King would bo curtailed, if not with- 
drawn : that the war with Kraiice, if there must bo such 
a war, would, on our jmrt, be almost entirely naval ; and 
that the Government would avoid close connexions with 


foreign powers, and, above all, with Holland. 

Jiut the country gentlemen and country clergymen were 
fated to be deceived, not for the last time. Tlie prejudices 
and passions which raged without control in vicarages, in 
cathedral closes, and in the manor-houses of fox-lninting 
squires, were not shared by the chiefs of the ministry. 
Those statesimm saw that it was both for t he public interest, 
and for their own interest, to adopt a Whig poliejq at least 
as respected the alliances of the country and the conduct 
of the war. But, if the foreign policy of the Whigs were 
adopted, it was impossible to abstain from adopting also 
their financial policy. The natural consequences followed. 
The rigid Tories were alienated from the Government. 
The votes of the Whigs became necessary to it. The votes 
of the Whigs could be secured only by further conces- 
sions ; and further concessions the Queen was induced to 
make. 


At the beginning of the year 1704, the state of parties 
bore a close analogy to the state of parties in 1820. In 
1820, as in 1704, there was a Tory ministry divided into 
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two ho.stile sections. The position of Mr. Canning ‘ and 
his friends in 1820 corresponded to tliut which iMai Ihoiougn 
and Godolphiu ' occupied in 1704. Nottingham and 
Jersey ^ were, in 1704, what Lord Eidon * and Loul West- 
moreland ^ were in 1820. The Whigs of 1704 were in a 
situation resembling tliat in wliich tlxe Wliigs of 1820 stood. 
In 1704, Somers, Halifax, Sunderland ^ Cowper ^ were nut 
in office. There was no avowed coalition between tliem 


and the moderate Tories. It is probable that no direct 
communication tending to such a coalition had yet taken 
place ; yet all men saw that such a coalition was inevitable, 
nay, that it was already half formed. Such, or nearly such, 
was the state of things when tidings arrived of the great 
battle fought at Blenheim on the 13lh August, 1704. By 
tlie Whigs the news was hailed with transports of joy and 
pride. No fault, no cause of quarrel, could be remembered 
by them against the Commander whose genius had, in one 
day, changed the face of Europe, saved the Imperial throne, 
luimbled theHouse of Bourbon, and secured the Act of Settle- 


ment against foreign hostility. The feeling of the Tories was 
very diSereiit. They could not indeed, without imprudence, 
openly express regret at an event so glorious lotheir country ; 
but their congratulations were so cold and sullen as to 
give deep disgust to the victorious general and his friends. 

Godolphin was not a reading man. Whatever time he 
could spare from business he was in tlic habit of spending 
at Newmarket ® or at the card-table. But he was not 


‘ [Leader of the Tory party, who, in 1827, found himself forced into 
an alliance with the tVhigs.] 

* One of the leaders of the moderate Tories in 1 98.] 

■ [In 1704 Nottingham, who was Secretary of State, re.signcd otlii o 
because he disapproved of Godolpbin’s friendly attitude towards the 
Whigs. Jersey, who was a member of Nottingham’s party, lost oHiee at 
the same time.] 

‘ [One of the leaders of the extreme Tories, who resigucil ofiiee in 
1827 because he disapproved of Canning’s policy of coueiliation.] 

* [A conspicuous member of Eldon’s party.] 

^ A prominent Whig.] 

’ [A member of Somers's party. He lost his seat in 1702, hut in 1703 
be was made Lord Kcepiw, and in 1707 became the first Lord Chancellor 
of Groat Britain.] 

[In Cambridgeshire. The racecourse was first established there by 
Charles II in 1007.] 
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absolutely indiflerent to poetry : and he was too intelligent 
an observer not to perceive that literature was a formidable 
engine of political warfare, and tliat the great Whig leaders 
had strengthened their party, and raised tlieir character, 
by extending n liberal and judicious patronage to good 
writers. He was mortified, and not without reason, by the 
exceeding badness of the poems which appeared in honour 
of the battle of Blenheim. One of these poems has been 

rescued from oblivion by the exquisite absurdity of three 
lines. 

I 

Think of two thous.and gentlemen at least, 

And each man mounted on his eajiering beast ; 

Into the Danube tlxey were pushed by shoals. 


Where to ixrocure better verses the Treasurer did not 
know. He understood how to negotiate a loan, or remit 
a subsidy : he was also well \nnsed in the history of running 
horses and fighting cocks ; but his acquaintance amon" the 
poets was very small. He consulted Halifax ; but Halifax 
attected to decline file otfice of adviser. He had, he said, 
doije his best, when he liad jiower. to encourage men whoso 
abilities and acquirements might do honour to tlieir country 
Those times were over. Other maxims had Tuevailed! 
Merit was suffered to pine in obscurity ; and the public 
money was squandered on the unde.serving. ‘ I do know,’ 
he added, ‘a gentleman who would celebrate the battle 
in a manner worthy of the subject ; but I wUl not namo 
him. Oodolphin, who was an expert at the soft answer 
which turncth away wrath, and wlio was under the necessitv 
of paying court to the Whigs, gently replied that there 
was too much ground for Halifax’s complaints, but that 
what was amiss should in time be rectified, and that in the 
meantime the services of a man such as Halifax had dc- 
scribe^d should be liberally rewarded. Halifax then men- 
tioned Addison, but, mindful of the dignity as well as of 

the pecuniary interest of his friend, insisted that the 
Minister should apply in the most courteous manner to 
Addison himself ; and this Godolphin promised to do. 

Addison then occupied a garret up three pair of stairs, 
over a small shop in the Haymarket. In this humble 
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lodging he was surprised, on the morning whicli followed 
the conversation between Godolphin and Halifax, by a visit 
from no less a person than the Right Honourable Henry 
Boyle, then Chancellor of the Exchequer, and afterwards 
Lord Carleton. This high-born minister had been sent by 
the Lord Treasurer as ambassador to the needy poet. 
Addison readily undei'took the proposed task, a task which, 
to so good a Whig, was probably a pleasure. When the 
poem was little more than half finished, he sliowed it to 
Godolphin, who was delighted \vith it, and particularly 
with the famous similitude of the Angel *. Addison 
was instantly appointed to a Commissionership worth 
about two hundred pounds a year, and was assured 
that this appointment was only an earnest of greater 
favours. * 

The Campaign came forth, and was as much admired 
by the public as by the Minister. It pleases us less on the 
whole than the Epistle to Halifax. Yet it undoubtedly 
ranks high among the poems wliich appeared during the 
interval between the death of Dryden and the dawn of 
Pope’s genius. The chief merit of the Campaign, we think, 
is that which was noticed by Johnson, the manly and 
rational rejection of fiction. The first great poet whose 
works have come down to us sang of war long before war 
became a science or a trade. If, in his time, there was 
enmity between two little Greek to\vns, each poured forth 
its crowd of citizens, ignorant of discipline, and armed with 
implements of labour rudely turned into weapons. On 
each side appeared conspicuous a few chiefs, whose wealth 
had enabled them to procure good armour, horses, and 
chariots, and whose leisure had enabled them to practise 
military exercises. One such chief, if he were a man of 
great strength, agility, and courage, would probably be 
more formidable than twenty common men ; and the 
force and dexterity with wlfich he flung his spear might 
have no inconsiderable share in deciding the event of the 
day. Such were probably the battles with wliich Homer 
was familiar. But Homer related the actions of men of 
a former generation, of men who sprang from the Gods, 
and communed with the Gods face to face, of men, one of 

> [Cf. p. 97.] 

P 


ADT>TS05 



34 


MACAUTvAY 


whom could with ease hurl rocks which two sturdy hinds 
of a later period would be unable even to lift. He there- 
fore naturally represented their martial exploits as resem- 
bling in kind, but far surpassing in magnitude, those of 
the stoutest and most expert combatants of his own age. 
Achilles, clad in celestial armour, drawn by celestial 
coursers, grasping the spear which none but himself could 
raise, driving all Troy and Lycia* before him, and choking 
Scamander ^ with dead, was only a magnificent exaggeration 
of the real hero, wlio, strong, fearless, accustomed to the 
use of weapons, guarded by a sliield and helmet of the 
best Sidonian fabric ®, and whirled along by horses of 
Tliessalian * breed, struck down with his own right arm 
foe after foe. In all rude societies similar notions are found. 
There are at this day countries where the Lifeguardsman 
Sliaw ^ would be considered as a much greater warrior than 
the Duke of Wellington. Buonaparte loved to describe 
the astonishment with which the Mamelukes® looked at 
his diminutive figure. Mourad Bey’, distinguished above 
all liis fellows by his bodily strength, and by the skill with 
which he managed his horse and his sabre, could not 
believe that a man who was scarcely five feet high, and 
rode like a butcher, could be the greatest soldier in 
Europe. 

Homer’s descriptions of w’ar had therefore as much truth 
as poetry requires. But truth was altogether wanting to 
the performances of those who, ^^Titing about battles 
which had scarcely anything in common with the battles 
of his times, servilely imitated his manner. The folly of 
Silius Italicus, in particular, is positively nauseous. He 
undertook to record in verse the vicissitudes of a great 


[The Lycinns (soxith of Asia T^Iinor) arc mentioned as allies of tho 
Trojans, Hind, ii. 870.] 

A river near Troy.] 

Siilon was famous for metal-work. See Iliad, xxiii. 743.] 

Thessaly was famous for horses ; and was tho native country of 
Achilles.] 

* [A noted prizo-fightor who enlisted in tlie Guards. He fell at Water- 
loo.] 

® [A name given to a certain race of Egyptians, who were of Syrian 
origin.] 

’ [Leader of the Egyptians against Bonaparte in 1798.] 
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struggle between generals of the first order : and his 
narrative is made up of the ludeous wounds winch these 
generals inflicted with their own hands. Asdrul>al flings 
a spear which grazes the shoulder of the consul » 

but Nero sends liis spear into Asdrubal’s side. Fabius 
slays Thuris and Butes and Maris and Arses, and the long- 
haired Adherbes, and the gigantic Thylis, and Sapharus 
and ]\Ionaesus, and the trumpeter IMorinus. Hannibal runs 
Perusinus through the groin with a stake, and lireaks the 
backbone of Telesinus with a huge stone. This detestable 
fashion was copied in modern times, and continued^ to 
prevail down to the age of Addison. Several veisiheis 
had described William turning thousands to fliglit by his 
single prowess, and dyeing the Boyne with Irish blood. 
Nay, so estimable a wiiter as John Ph ilips, the author of 
the Splendid Shilling *, represented Marlborough as having 
won the battle of Blenheim merely by strength of muscle 
and skill in fence. The following lines may serve as an 
example : 


Churchill, viewing where 
The violence of Tallard most prevailed, 

Came to oppose his slaughtering arm. With speed 
Precipitate he rode, urging his way 
O’er hills of gasping heroes, and fallen steeds 
Rolling in death. Destruction, grim vnth blood, 
Attends liis furious course. Around Iris head 
The glowing balls play innocent, while he 
With dire impetuous sway deals fatal blows 
Among the flying Gauls. In Gallic blood 
He dyes* liis reefing sword, and strews the ground 
With headless ranks. What can they do 1 Or how 
Withstand his wide-destroying sword ? 

Addison, with excellent sense and taste, departed from 
this ridiculous fasliion. He reserved his praise for the 
qualities wliich made Marlborough truly great, energy, 
sagacity, military science. But, above aU, the poet extolled 
the firmness of that mind wliich, in the midst of confusion, 

* [A mock-heroic poem in imitation of Milton, published in 1701.] 
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uproar, and slaughter, examined and disposed everything 
with the serene wisdom of a higlier intelligence. 

Here it was that he introduced the famous comparison 
of Marlborough to an Angel guiding the wliirlwind. We 
will not dispute tlie general justice of Jolinson’s remarks 
on this passage. But we niu.st point out one circumstance 
whicli appears to liavc escaped all the critics. The extra- 
ordinary effect whicli this simile produced when it first 
appeared, and which to the following generation seemed 
inexplicable, is doubtless to be chiefly attributed to 
a line which most readers now regard ns a feeble 
parenthesis, 

Such as, of late, o’er pale Britannia pass’d. 

^Addison spoke, not of a storm, but of the storm. The 
great tempest of November 1703, tlio only tempest which 
in our latitude has ecjualled the rage of a tropical hurricane, 
had left a dreadful recollection in the minds of all men. 
No other tempest was ever in this country the occasion 
of a parliamentary address or of a public fast. Whole 
fleets had been cast away. Largo mansions had been 
blown doum. OncJPrelato had been buried beneath the 
ruins of liis palace. London and Bristol had presented 
the appearance of cities just sacked. Hundreds of families 
were still in mourning. The prostrate trunks of largo trees, 
and the ruins of houses, still attested, in all the southern 
counties, the fury of the blast. The popularity which the 
simile of the angel enjoyed among Addison’s contempo- 
raries, has always seemed to us to be a remarkable instance 
of the advantage which, in rhetoric and poetry, the par- 
ticular has over the general. 

Soon after the Camixiign, was published Addison’s 
Narrativeof his Travdsin 7/u/yh The first effect produced 
by this Narrative was disappointment. The crowd of 
readers who e.xjH'cted politics and scandal, speculations on 
the projects of Victor Amadeus % and anecdotes about the 
jollities of convents and the amours of cardinals and nuns, 
were confounded by finding that the writer’s mind was 
much more occupied by the war between the Trojans and 

‘ [i. o. licmarks on Several Paris of Italy, 1705.] 

^ [Duko of Savoy, of. p. 28.] 
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Rutulians ’ than by the war between France and Austria; 
and that he seemed to have heard no scandal of later date 
than the gallantries of the Empress Faustina*. In time, 
however, the judgement of the many was overruled by 
that of the few ; and, before the book was reprinted, it 
was so eagerly sought that it sold for five times the original 
price. It is still read with pleasure; the style is pure 
and flowing ; the classical quotations and allusions are 
numerous and happy ; and we are now and then charrried 
by that singularly humane and delicate humour in whicli 
Addison excelled all men. Yet tliis agreeable work, even 
when considered merely as the history of a literary tour, 
may justly be censured on account of its faults of omission. 
We have already said that, though rich in extracts from 
the Latin poets, it contains scarcely any references to the 
Latin orators and historians. We must add, that it con- 
tains little, or rather no information, respecting the liistory 
and literature of modern Italy. To the best of our remem- 
brance, Addison does not mention Dante®, Petrarch^, 
Boccaccio", Boiardo®, Berni’^, Lorenzo de’ Medici®, or 
Machiavelli He coldly tells us, that at Ferrara he saw 
the tomb of Ariosto and that at Venice he heard the 
gondoliers sing verses of Tasso But for Tasso and Ariosto 
he cared far less than for Valerius Flaccus and Sidonius 
ApoUinaris The gentle flow of the Ticin brings a line 


3 r 
i 
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* [A tribe which lived south of the Tiber. Aeneas fell while fighting 
against them.] 

^ [Wife of Antoninus Pius,- noted for her evil life. She died in 
A.D. 141.] 

1205-1321.] ' [1304-1374.] 

1313-1375.] 

[Author of Orlando Inamorato, of which Ariosto’s Orlando Furioso 
is a continuation.] 

’ [An Italian poet of the early sixteenth century, llis chief work was 
a re-casting of Orlando Inamorato.'\ 

* [Virtual ruler of Florence from 14G9 to 1492; noted as a patron 
of art and literature.] 

® [1409-1527.] [1474-1533.] 

“ [1544-1595.] 

[A minor poet of the time of Vespasian ; author of an unfinished 
pocra on the Argonauts.] 

[A poet of the fifth century, a.d.] 

[A tributary of the Po : scene of a Roman defeat in the Second 
Punic War.] 
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of Silius to Ills mind. The sulphurous steam of Albula ' 
suggests to liim sev’oral passages of IMartiaP. But he has 
not a word to say of tlic illustrious dead of Santa Croce ® ; 
he crosses the wood of Ravenna without recollecting the 
Spectre Huntsman^, and w’anders up and down Rimini 
without one tliought of Francesca At Paris, he had 
eagerly souglit an introduction to Boileau ; but he seems 
not to have been at all aware that at Florence he was in 
the vicinity of a poet with whom Boileau could not sustain 
a comparison, of the greatest lyric poet of modern times, 
Vincenzio Filicaja’’. Tliis is the more remarkable, because 
Filicaja was the favourite poet of the accomplished Somers, 
under whoso protection Addison travelled, and to whom 
tlio account of the Travels is dedicated. The truth is, 
that Addison knew little, and cared less, about the litera- 
ture of modern Italy. His favourite models were Latin. 
His favourite critics were Frencli. Half the Tuscan poetry 
that ho had read seemed to him monstrous, and the other 
half tawdry. 

Plis Travels were followed by the lively Opera of Rosa- 
mond. Tins piece was ill set to music, and therefore failed 
, on the stage, but it completely succeeded in print, and is 
indeed excellent in its kind. The smoothness with which 
the verses glide, and the elasticity with which they bound, 
is, to our ears at lea.st, very pleasing. We are inclined to 
think that if Addison had left lieroic couplets to Pope, and 
blank verso to Rowe^, and had employed himself in writing 
airy and spirited songs, his reputation as a poet would have 
stood far higher than it now does. Some years after Ixis 
death, Rosamond was set to new music by Doctor Arno ; 
and was performed with complete success. Several pas- 

* [An ancient name for the Tiber.] 

^ A poet of tlie sf< on<l century, a.d., noted for bis epigrams.] 

* ['iho churcli in Idorence in wliich Michael Angelo is buried, and 
which also contains inonumenta to Bante, MncchiavcUi, Allieri, and 
many other poets, artist.s. and politicians.] 

* ['this legend is told by Boccaccio, Dccamcronc^ Fifth Bay, eighth 
story.] 

* [Tho story of Francesca da Bimini and lier lover Paolo is told by 
Banto in the lifth canto of tlic lufcrno.'\ 

* [1042-1707.] 

’ [1073-1718. Author of several unsuccessful plays, and editor of 
Shakespeare.] 
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sages long retained their popularity, and were daily sung, 
dui'ing the latter part of George the Second s reign, at all 

the harpsichords in England. 

While Addison thus amused himself, his prospects, ana 
the prospects of his party, were constantly becoming 
brighter and brighter. In the spring of 1705 the ministei.s 
were freed from the restraint imposed by a House of Com- 
mons, in which Tories of the most perverse class had the 
ascendency. The elections were favourable to the \\ higs. 
The coalition which had been tacitly and gradually formed 
was now openly avowed. The Great Seal was given to 
Cowper. Somers and Halifax were sworn of the Counci.. 
Halifax was sent in the following year to carry the decora- 
tions of the order of the garter to the Electoral Prince or 
Hanover, and was accompanied on this honourable mission 
by Addison, who had just been made Under-secretary of 
State. The Secretary of State under whom Addison mst 
served was Sir Charles Hedges, a Tory. But Hedges was 
soon dismissed, to make room for the most vehement of 
Wliigs, Charles, Earl of Sunderland. In every department 
of the state, indeed, the High Churchmen were compelled 
to give place to their opponents. At the close of 1707, the 
Tories who still remained in office strove to rally, "'dh 
Harley ' at theii- head. But the attempt, though favoured 
by the Queen, who had always been a Tory at heart, and 
who had now quarrelled with the Duchess of ^larlborougli, 
was unsuccessful. The time was not yet. The Caplin 
General w^as at the height of popularity and glory. The 
Low Church party had a majority in Parliament. Tlie 
country squires and rectors, though occasionally uttering 
a savage growl, w’ere for the most part in a state of torpoij 
which lasted till they were roused into activity, and indeed 
into madness, by the prosecution of Sacheverell Harley 
and his adherents were compelled to retii’e. The victory 
of the Wliigs was complete. At the general election of 
1708, their strength in the House of Commons became 
iiTesistible ; and, before the end of that year, Somers was 


‘ [Earl of Oxford.] i i i • 

’ [A divine who preached against the Whigs, and against Godolphin 
in particular. Ho was impeached in 1709, and the Tories took advautago 
of bis trial, to make a great demonstration.] 
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made Lord President of tlie Council, and Wharton^ Lord 
Lieutenant of Ireland. 

Addison sat for Malmshury in the House of Commons 
wliich was elected in 1708. But the House of Commons 
was not tlie field for him. Tlie bashfulness of liis nature 
made liis wit and eloquence u.seless in debate. He once 
lose, but could not overcome his diffidence, and ever after 
remained silent. Nobody can tliink it strange that a 
great writer sliould fail as a speaker. But many, proba- 
bly, will tliink it strange that Addison’s failure as a speaker 
should have had no unfavourable effect on his success as 
a politician. In our time, a man of high rank and great 
fortune might, though speaking very little and very ill, hold 
a considerable post. But it would now be inconceivable 
that a mere adventurer, a man who, when out of office, must 
live by bis pen, should in a few years become successively 
Under-seeretary of State, Chief Secretary for Ireland, and 
Secretary of State, without some oratorical talent. Addison, 
without liigh birth, and with little property, rose to a post 
whicli I)uk(‘s, the heads of the great houses of Talbot, \ 
Bussell, and Bentinek. have thought it an honour to fill.l 
Witliout opening his lips in debate, he rose to a post, the 
highest that Chatham or Fox ever reached. And this he did 
before he had been nine years in Parliament. We must look 
foi the explanation of this seeming miracle to tlie peculiar 
circumstances in whicli tliat generation was placed.. During 
the interval which elapsed between the timo when the 
Censorship of the Press ceased, and the timo when parlia- 
mentary proceedings began to be freely reported, literary 
talents were, to a public man, of much more importance, 
and oratorical talents of much less importance, than in 
our timo. At present, tho best way of giving rapid and 
wide publicity to a fact or an argument is to introduce 
that fact or argument into a speech made in Parliament. 
If a political tract were to ajipear superior to the Conduct 
of the AUic3 or to the best numbers of the Fvecholdcr^y the 
ciiculation of such a tract would be languid indeed when 

* [The ]\Inrquis of Wharton, a noted Whig.] 

^ (Swift’s famous pamphlet of 1711, written in support of the Torv 
ministry.] *' 

=» [(’f. p. 73.] 
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compared with the circulation of every remarkable word 
uttered in the deliberations of tlie legislature. A speech 
made in the House of Commons at four in the morning is 
on thirty thousand tables before ten. A speech made on 
the Monday is read on the Wednesday by multitudes in 
Antrim and Aberdeenshire. The orator, by the help of 
the shorthand writer, has to a great extent superseded the 
pamphleteer. It was not so in the reign of Anne. The best 
speech could then produce no effect except on those wdio 
heard it. It was only by means of the press that the opinion 
of the public without-doors could be influenced : and the 
opinion of the public without-doors could not but be of the 
highest importance in a country governed by parliaments, 
and indeed at that time governed by triennial parliaments. 
The pen was therefore a more formidable political engine 
than the tongue. Mr. Pitt ^ and Mr. Fox contended only 
in Parliament. But Walpole ^ and Pulteney ^ the Pitt and 
Fox of an earlier period, had not done half of what was 
necessary, when they sat down amidst the acclamations 
of the House of Commons. They had still to plead their 
cause before the country, and tliis they could do only by 
means of the press. Their works are now forgotten. But 
it is certain that there were in Grub Street ^ few more 
assiduous scribblers of Thoughts, Letters, Answers, Re- 
marks, than these two great chiefs of parties. Pulteney, 
when leader of the Opposition, and possessed of thirty 
thousand a year, edited the Craftsman. Walpole, though 
not a man of literary habits, was the author of at least 
ten pamphlets, and retouched and corrected many more. 
These facts sufficiently show of how great importance 
literary assistance then was to the contending parties. 
St. John * was, certainly, in Anne’s reign, the best Tory 
speaker ; Cowper was probably the best Whig speaker. 
But it may well be doubted whether St. John did so much 
for the Tories as Swift, and whether Cowper did so much 


' Leader of the Tory party at the end of the eighteenth century.] 

* [Leader of the Whigs at the end of the eighteenth century.] 

* Sir Robert Walpole, the great Whig leader.] 

‘ [Leader of a Whig faction known as the ‘ Patriots which was 
joined by Pitt and the remnant of the Tories.] 

* [A street near Moorfields in London, where minor authors congre- 
gated.] ® [Lord Bolingbroke.] 
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for the Whigs as Addison. When these things are duly 
considered, it will not be thought strange that Addison 
should have climbed higher in the state than any other 
Englishman has ever, by means merely of literary talents, 
been able to climb. Swift would, in all probability, have 
climbed as high, if he had not been encumbered by his 
cassock and his pudding sleeves. As far as the homage 
of the great went. Swift had as much of it as if he had 
been Lord Treasurer. 

To the infliKMiee which Addison derived from his literary 
talents was addcnl all the intluence which arises from 
character. 'Plu' world, always ready to think the worst of 
lu'cdy political adventurers, was forced to make one 
oxce}>tion. Restlessness, violence, audacity, laxity of 
piinciple, are the vices ordinarily attributed to that class 
of men. Rut faction itself could not deny that Addison 
had. through all changes of fortune, been strictly faithful 
to his early o])inions, and to his early friends ; that his 
integrity was without stain ; that his whole deportment 
indicated a fine sense of the becoming ; that, in the utmost 
h(‘at of controversy, his zeal was tempered by a regard for 
truth, humanity, and social decorum ; that no outrage 
could over provoke him to retaliation unworthy of a Chris- 
tian and a gentleman ; and that his only faults were a too 
sensitive delicacy, and a modesty which amounted to 
bashfulncss. 

% 

He was undoubtedly one of the most popular men of his 
time ; and much of his popularity he owed, wo believe, to 
tliat very timidity which his friends lamented. That 
timidity often prevented him from exhibiting his talents 
to the best advantage. But it proj)itiated Nemesis, It 
averted that envy which would otherwise have been 
excited by fame so splendid, and by so rapid an elevation. 
No man is so great a favourite with the public as he who is 
at once an object of admiration, of respect, and of pity ; 
and such were the feelings which Addison inspired. Those 
who enjoyed the privilege of hearing his familiar conversa- 
tion, declared with one voice that it was superior even to 
his writings. Tlie brilliant Mary Montague ' said, that she 

• [Lady Mary Worllt'v Montagu, famous os a wit and a leader of 
fasliiou. L'f. uotf 1, i). l)3.J 
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had known all the wits, and t!uat Addison was the best 
company in the world. The malignant Pope was forced 
to own, that there was a charm in Addison s talk, nhich 
could be found nowhere else. Swift, when burning with 
animosity against the Whigs, could not but confess o 
Stella* that, after all, he had never known any associate 
so agreeable as Addison. Steele, an excellent judge ot 
lively conversation, said, that the conversation of Addison 
was at once the most polite, and the most mirthful, tiiat 
could be imagined ; that it was Terence and Catu lus in 
one, heightened by an exquisite something whidi was 
neither Terence nor Catullus, but Addison alone. Young, 
an excellent judge of serious conversation, said, that when 
Addison was at his ease, he went on in a noble strain ot 
thought and language, so as to chain the attention of evciy 
hearer. Nor were Addison’s great colloquial powers iiioi’e 
admirable than the courtesy and softness of heart which 
appeared in his conversation. At the same time, it would 
be too much to say that he was wholly devoid of the malice 
which is, perhaps, inseparable from a keen sense of the 
ludicrous. He had one habit which both S\vift and Stella 
applauded, and which w'e hardly know how to blame. 
If his fii'st attempts to set a presuming dunce right were 
ill received, he changed his tone, ‘ assented with civil leei, 
and lured the flattered coxcomb deeper and deeper into 
absurdity. That such was his practice, we should, we 
think have guessed from his works. The Taller s criti- 
cisms on Mr. Softly’s ^ sonnet, and the Spectators dudogue 
with the politician who is so zealous for the honour of Dady 
Q — p — t — s®, are excellent specimens of this innocent 

mischief. . !:> . i • . 

Such were Addison’s talents for conversation. i>ut lus 

rare gifts were not exhibited to crowds or to strangcis. 
As soon as he entered a large company, as soon as he saw 
an unknown face, his lips were sealed, and his manners 
became constrained. None who met him only in great 
assemblies would have been able to believe that he was 

' [Hester Johnson, to Tvhoni Swift gave the name of Stella, and for 
whom he wrote a Journal of his life in London. He is said to have been 

secretly married to her. Cf. note 1, p. 90.] r >0 i 

\TaiUr, No. 163.] ^ [i>tcfaior, No. oOS.] 
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the same man who had often kept a few friends listening 
and laughing round a table, from the time when the play 
ended, till the clock of vSt. Paul’s in Covent Garden struck 
four. Yet, even at such a table, he was not seen to the 
best advantage. To enjoy his conversation in the highest 
perfection, it was necessary to be alone with him, and to 
hear Iiim, in his own phrase, tliink aloud. ‘ There is no 
such thing,’ he used to say, ‘ as real conversation, but 
between two persons.* 

This timidity, a timidity surely neither ungraceful nor 
unamiable, led Addison into the two most serious faults 
which can with justice be imputed to him. He found that 
w ine broke the spell which lay on his fine intellect, and was 
therefore too easily seduced into convivial excess. Such 
excess w’as in that age regarded, even by grave men, as the 
most venial of all peccadilloes, and was so far from being 
a mark of ill-breeding, that it was almost essential to the 
character of a fine gentleman. But the smallest speck is 
seen on a wdiite ground ; and almost all the biographers 
of Addison have said something about this failing. Of 
any other statesman or writer of Queen Anne's reign, wc 
should no more think of saying tliat ho sometimes tnok 
too much wane, than that he wore a long w'ig and a sword. 

To the excessive modesty of Addison’s nature, we must 
ascribe another fault which generally arises from a very 
ditTerent cause. He became a little too fond of seeing 
himself surrounded by a small circle of admirers, to wdiom 
he w'as as a King or rather as a God. All these men were 
far inferior to liim in ability, and some of them had very 
serious faults. Nor did those faults escape his observation ; 
for, if ever there was an eye which saw through and through 
men, it was the eye of Addison. But, wuth the keenest 
observation, and the finest sense of the ridiculous, he had 
a largo cliarity. The feeling w'ith w'hich he looked on most 
of his humble companions w'as one of benev'olence, slightly 
tinctured w'ith contempt. He was at perfect ease in their 
company ; he was grateful for their devoted attachment ; 
and he loaded them with benefits. Their veneration for 
him appears to have exceeded that with which Johnson was 
regarded by Boswell, or Warburton ' by Hurd. It w'ns not 
* [Bishop of Gloucester, 1759, an intimate friend of Pope, and himself 
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in the power of adulation to turn such a head, or depiaje 
such a heart, as Addison’s. But it must in candour be 
admitted that he contracted some of the faults which can 
scarcely be avoided by any person who is so unfortunate 
as to be the oracle of a small literary coterie. 

One member of this little society was Eustace Budgeil. 
a young Templar of some literature, and a distant relation 
of Addison. There was at this time no stain on the character 
of Budgeil, and it is not imi)robable that his career would 
have been prosperous and honourable, if the life oi his 
cousin had been prolonged. But, when the master was 
laid in the grave, the discii)le broke loose from all restraint, 
descended rapidly from one degree of vice and misery to 
another, ruined his fortune by follies, attempted to repau 
it by crimes, and at length closed a wicked and unhappy 
life by self-murder. Yet, to the last, the wretched 
gambler, lampooner, cheat, forger, as he was, retained his 
afiection and veneration for Addison, and recorded those 
feeUngs in the last lines which he traced before he hiU 
himself from infamy under London Bridge. 

Another of Addison’s favourite companions was Ambrose 
Philips, a good Whig and a middling poet, who had the 
honour of bringing into fasliion a species of composition 
which has been called, after his name, Namby Pamby. 
But the most remarkable members of the little senate, as 
Pope long afterwards called it, were Richard Steele and 

Thomas Tickell. , i j 

Steele had known Addison from childhood. They haa 
been together at the Charter House and at Oxford ; but 
circumstances had then, for a time, separated them widely. 
Steele had left college without taking a degree, had been 
disinherited by a rich relation, had led a vagrant life, had 
served in the army, had tried to find the philosophei s 
stone, and had written a religious treatise and several 
comedies. He was one of those people whom it is impos- 
sible either to hate or to respect. His temper was sweet, 
his afiections warm, his spirits lively, his passions strong 
and his principles weak. His life was spent in sinning and 

a most prolific writer, and the editor of Shakespeare. His wor^ were 
edited and his life was written by his friend and admirer, Richard Hur p 
Bishop of Worcester.] 
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repenting ; in inculeating wliat was right, and doing what 
was wrong. In speculation, lie was a man of piety and 
honour ; in practie<‘ lie was much of the rake and a little 
of the swindler. He was, however, so good-natured that 
it was not easy to be seriously angry with him, and that 
even rigid moralists felt more inclined to pity than to 
blame liim, when ho diced himself into a spunging-house 
or diank himself into a fever. Addison regarded Steele 
with kindness not unmingled with scorn, tried, with little 
success, to keep him out of scrapes, introduced him to the 
great, procured a good place for him, corrected his plays, 
and. though by no means rich, lent him large sums of 
money. One of fliese loans appears, from a letter dated 
in August 1708, to have amounted to a thousand pounds. 
These jiecuniary transactions probably led to frequent 
bickerirjgs. It is sai<l that, on one occasion, Steele’s negli- 
gence, or dishonesty, provoked Addison to repay himself 
by the help of a bailitl. We cannot join with Miss Aikin 
in rejecting this story. Johnson hoard it from Savage*, 
who heard it from Steele. Few private transactions which 
took place a hundred and twenty years ago, are proved by 
stronger evidence than this. But we can by no means 
agree with those wlio condemn Addison’s severity. The 
most amiable of mankind may well be moved to indignation, 
when wliat he has earned hardly, and lent with great incon- 
venience to himself, for the purpose of relieving a friend 
in distre.ss, is sijuandered with insane profusion. We will 
illustrate our meaning by an example, which is not the 
less striking Ix'cause it is taken from fiction. Ur. Harrison, 
in Fielding’s Amelia, is represented as the most benevolent 
of human beings ; yet he takes in execution, not only the 
goods, but tlio person of his friend Booth. Ur. Harrison 
resorts to this strong measure because he has been informed 
that Booth, while pleading poverty as an excuse for not 
paying just debts, lias been buying fine jewellery, and 
setting up a coach. No person who is well acquainted 
with Steele’s life and correspondence con doubt that ho 
behaved quite as ill to Addison as Booth was accused of 
behaving to Ur. Harrison. The real history, we have 
little doubt, was something like this : — A letter conies to 

* [One of the poet« included in Johnson’s Z.ire5.3 
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Addison, imploring help in pathetic tenns, and promising 
reformation and speedy repayment. Poor Dick declares 
that he has not an inch of candle, or a bushel of coals, oi 
credit with the butcher for a shoulder of mutton. Addison 
is moved. He determines to deny himself some medals 
which are wanting to liis series of the Twelve Caesars ; to 
put ofi buying the new edition of Bayles Dictionary \ 
and to wear his old sword and buckles another year, in 
this way he manages to send a hundred pounds to his 
friend. The next day he calls on Steele, and hnds scores 
of gentlemen and ladies assembled. The fiddles are play- 
ing. The table is groaning under Champagne, Burgundy, 
and pyramids of sweetmeats. Is it strange that a man 
whose kindness is thus abused, should send sheriu s omceis 

to reclaim what is due to him ? ^ ^ j i u i 

Tickell was a young man, fresh from Oxford, who had 

introduced himself to public notice by writing a most 
ingenious and graceful little poem in praise of the opera 
of Rosamond. He deserved, and at length attained, the 
first place in Addison’s friendship. For a time Steele and 
Tickell were on good terms. But they loved Addison too 
much to love each other, and at length became as bittei 
enemies as the rival bulls in Virgil. ,x - x * 

At the close of 1708 Wharton became Lord Lieutenant 
of Ireland, and appointed Addison Cliief Secretary. Addison 
was consequently under the necessity of quitting London 
for Dublin. Besides the chief secretarysliip, which was 
then worth about two thousand pounds a year, he obtained 
a patent appointing him keeper of the Irish Recc^ds loi 
life, with a salary of three or four hundred a year. Budge 
accompanied his cousin in the capacity of private Secretaiy. 

Wharton and Addison had notliing in common but 
\ Whiggism. The Lord Lieutenant was not only licentious 
^ r and corrupt, but was distinguished from other libertines 
and jobbers by a callous impudence wliich presented the 
strongest contrast to the Secretary’s gentleness and dehcacy. 
Many parts of the Irish administration at this time appear 
to have deserved serious blame. But against Addis(m 
there was not a murmur. He long afterwards asserted, 

* [A critical and historical encyclopaedia published at Rotterdam 
in IC9G.] 
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what all the evidence wliich we have ever seen tends to 
prove, that his diligence and integrity gained the friendship 
of all the most considerable persons in Ireland. 

The parliamentary career of Addison in Ireland has, we 
think, wliolly escaped the notice of all his biographers. 
He was elected member for the borough of Cavan in the 
summer of 1700 ; and in tlie journals of two sessions his 
name frequently occurs. Some of the entries appear to 
indicate that lie so far overcame his timidity as to make 
sj)eeches. Nor is this by any means improbable ; for the 
Ii ish House of Commons was a far less formidable audience 
than the English House; and many tongues which were 
tied by fear in the greater assembly became fluent in the 
smaller. Gerard Hamilton \ for example, w'ho, from fear 
of losing the fame gained by his single speech, sat mute at 
Westminster during forty years, spoke with great effect at 
Dublin when he was Secretary to Lord Halifax. 

While Addison was in Ireland, an event occurred to which 
he owes his high and permanent rank among British writers. 
As yet his fame re.sted on performances which, though 
highly respectable, were not built for duration, and which 
would, if lie had produced nothing else, have now been 
almost forgotten, on some excellent Latin verses, on some 
English verses which occasionally rose above mediocrity, 
and on a book of travels, agreeably written, but not indi- 
cating any extraordinary powers of mind. These works 
show'ed him to bo a man of taste, sense, and learning. 
Ihe time had come when ho was to prove himself a man 
of genius, and to enrich our literature with compositions 
which will live as long as the English language. 

In the spring of 1 /09, Steele formed a literary project, of 
which he was far indeed from foreseeing the consequences. 
Periodical papers had during many years been published 
in London. Alost of these were political ; but in some of 
them questions of morality, taste, and love casuistry had 
been discussed. Th(‘ literary merit of these w'orks was smaU 
indeed ; and even their names are now known only to the 
curious. 

> [Member for PetcrsfioUI. 1754; known os * Single-speech Hamilton ’ 

from his ono brilliant speech in the great debate on the Address in 
1755.] 
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Steele had been appointed Gazetteer by Simdei buKl at 
the request, it is said, of Addison, and thus had access U) 
foreign intelligence earlier and more authentic than was in 
those times witliin the reach of an ordinary ne^^s-^vlltel . 
This circumstance seems to have suggested to Inm tlie 
scheme of publishing a periodical paper on a new plan. 
It was to appear on the days on which the post left London 
for the country, which were, in that generation, the lues- 
days, Thursdays, and Saturdays. It was to contain tlie 
foreign news, accounts of theatrical representations, and 
the literary gossip of Will’s ’ and of the Grecian h It v as 
also to contain remarks on the fashionable topics oi tlie' 
day, comiilimeuts to beauties, pasquinades on noted 
sharpers, and criticisms on popular preachers, ilie aiui 
of Steele does not appear to have been at first higher lh^^“ 
this. He was not ill qualified to conduct the work vhich 
he had planned. His public intelligence he dr^w from the 
best sources. He knew the town, and had paid dear toi jus 
knowledge. He had read much more than the dissipated 
men of that time were in the habit of reading. He vas 
a rake among scholars, and a scholar among rakes. Hit' 
style was easy and not incorrect ; and, though his vit 
and humour were of no high order, his gay animal spirits 
imparted to his compositions an air of \dvacity winch 
ordinary readers could hardly distinguish from comic 
genius. His writings have been well compared to those 
light wines which, though deficient in body and flavoiu , 
are yet a pleasant small chink, if not kept too long, or carried 
too far, 

Isaac Bickei'stafE, Esquire, Astrologer, was an imaginary 
person, almost as well knowm in that age as Mr. Paul Pry 
or Mr. Samuel Pickvick in ours. Swift had assumed the 
name of Bickerstaff in a satirical pamphlet against Cart- 
ridge, the maker of almanacks. Partridge had been fool 
enough to publish a furious reply. Bickenstafi had rc^jouicd 


^ All accounts of gallantrj', pleasure, and entertainment , shall be and^ 
the article of White’s Chocolate-house; poetry, under that of 
Coffee-House ; learning under the title of the Grecian ; foiyign ana 
domestic news you will have from St. James’s Coft'ee-house. -—Jtiilci, 
No. 1. Will’s Coffee-house had been frequented by.Drydcn, as Button a 
was by Addison.] 
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in a second j^nniphlct still more diverting than the first. 
All the wits had combined to keep up the joke, and the 
town was long in convulsions of laughter. Steele deter- 
mined to employ the name which this controversy had 
made popular ; and, in 1709, it was announced that Isaac 
BickiTstafT, Esquire, Astrologer, was about to publish 
a paper called the Tatler. 

Addison had not been consulted about this scheme : 
but as soon as he heard of it, he determined to give his 
Avssistance. The effect of tliat assistance cannot be better 
descril)ed tlian in Steele’s own words. ‘ I fared,’ he said, 

‘ like a distressed prince who calls in a powerful neighbour 
to his aid. I was undone by my auxiliary. When I had 
once called liim in, I could not subsist without dependence 
on him.’ ‘ The paper,’ he says elsewhere, * was advanced 
indeed. It was raised to a greater thing than I intended it.’ 

It is probable that Addison, when ho sent across St. 
(leorge’s Channel his first contributions to the Tatler y had 
no notion of the extent and variety of his own powers, 
lie was the possessor of a vast mine, rich with a bundled 
ores. But ho had been acquainted only with tho least 
preciqus part of his treasures, and had liitherto contented 
iiimself with producing sometimes copper and sometimes 
lead, intermingled with a little silver. .^Vll at onco, and by 
mere accident, he had lighted on an inexhaustible vein of 
the finest gold. 

The mere choice and arrangement of his words would 
1 have sufficed to make his essays clovssical. For never, not 
1 even by Dryden, not even by Temple h had tho English 
llanguagc been written with such sweetness, grace, and 
facility. But this was the smallest part of Addison’s 
^uaisc. Had he clothed his thoughts in the half French 
style of Horace Walpole-, or in the half Latin style of 
Dr. Johnson, or in the half German jargon of the piesent 
day, his genius would have triumphed ov^er all faults of 
manner. Aa— ^ mor^il -satiriat lie -stands unrivalled. If 
ever tho best Tatlcrs and Spectators were equalled in their 

‘ [Sir ^Vi!linln Temple, famous as an essayist. He was the early 
patron of Swift.] 

^ [Son of Sir Robert Walpole : notcil as a patron of literature, and 
himself a letter-writer ami novelist.] 
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own kind, we should be inclined to guess tliat it must liavc 
been by the lost comedies of Menander.' 

xiqf i so Called, Addison was not inferior to , 

Cowley or Butler®. No single ode~ of Cowley contains so ] 
many happy analogies as are crowded into the lines to 
Sir Godfrey Kneller ■* ; and we would undertake to collect 
from the Spectators as great a number of ingenious illus- 
trations as can be found in Hudihras. The still higher 
faculty of invention Addison possessed in still larger 
measure. The numerous fictions, generally original, often 
wild and grotesque, but always singularly graceful and 
happy, which are found in his essays, fully entitle him to 
the rank of a great poet, a rank to which his metrical com- 
positions give him no claim. As an observe r of Jife, of 
manne rs, of all the shades of human character, he stands 
in~the~fir5trTjtes.' "lYnd’ what he ■observed’ li^had the art 
oTcommunicating in two widely different ways. He could 
describe virtues, vices, habits, wliiins, as well as Clarendon 
But he could do something better. He could caUJuunan 
b rings int o existence, _juid make_them exh^it jtliemaelves. 

If we wish td”find anything more vivldlhan Addison’s best 
portraits, we must go either to Shakespeare or to Cervantes 

But what shall we say .of Addison’s humour, of his sense 
of the ludicrous, of his power of awakening that sense in 
others, and of drawing mirth from incidents which occur 
every day, and from little peculiarities of temper and 
manner, such as may be found in every man ? We feel 
the charm : we give ourselves up to it : but we strive in 
jtrain to analyse it. 

Perhaps the best way of describing Addison’s peculiar, 
pleasantry is to compare it with the pleasantry of some/' 
other great satirists. The tliree most eminent masters ^ 


' [Tho greatest of later Greek comedy writers. Only fragments of 
his plays exist, but he was imitated, and to a certain extent translated, 
by the Latin poet Terence.] 

® ,1618-1667. Famous for his wit and ingenuity.] 

® [Author of Hudibras, the first witty, satirical poem of any length 
in English. It is an attack on the Puritans, and was extremely popular 
m the later seventeenth century.] 

* [The painter.] 

® [Author of the History of the Rebellion, 1608-1674 ] 

* [1647-1616. Author of Don QuixoteA 
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of tho art of rifliculo. during thr century, were, 

\vc c()ne(‘iv'o. ^Vddison, Swift, and Voltaii’c. W liicU of ttio 
three had the tjieatest i)ower of niovinji laiigltter may be 
questioned. lint eaeii of them, within his own domain, 
w’as su]ucme. 

Voltaire is tlie piineo of butYoons. His merriment is 
witliout disguise or restraint. He gambols ; he grins ; ho 
sliakes his sides ; lie points tlie finger ; he turns up the 
nose ; he slioots out tlie tongue. Tlie manner of Swift is 
the \'<'rv o])])osite to this. H(^ moves laughter, but never 
joins in it. He a]q>ears in liis works such as he appeared 
in soeiety. All the company are convulsed with merriment, 
while the Dean, the author of all the mirth, preserves an 
invincible gravity, and ev'cn .sourness of aspect, and gives 
utterance to the most (‘ccmitrie and ludicrous fancies, with 


the air of a man reading tlie commination service. 

The manner of Addison is as remote from that of Swift 
as from that of Voltaire. He neither laughs out like the 
Krench wit, nor, like the Irish wit, throws a double portion 
of severity into Ids coiiiiteiiance while laughing inwardly ; 
but preserves a look ju'eidiarly his own. a look of demure 
serenity, disturlaal only by an areli sparkle of the eye, an 
almost impi'i'ciqitible elevation of tlie brow, an almost 
impmeeptiblc curl of tho li]>. His tone is never that either 
of a Jack Pudding or of a (’yide. It is that of a gentleman, 
in wliom the quickest simse of tho ridiculous is constantly 
tein])ered by good nature and good breeding. 

AVe own that the humour of Addison is, in our opinion, 
of a more delicious flavour than the humour of cither Swift 
or Voltaire. Thus much, at least, is certain, that both 


Swift and Voltaire have been successfully mimicked, and 
that no man has yet been able to mimic Addison. Tlie 
letter of the Abbe Coyer to Pansophe ' is Voltaire all over, 
and imposed, tluring a long time, on the Academicians of 
I\iris. Tliero are passages in Arbuthnot’s ^ satirical works 
which we, at least, cannot distinguisli from Swift's best 


' [Al)h6 Coyer (1707-1782), was tutor (o the Princo of Turciuie, and 
author of Rcvcra! amusing works, of which the Lcller lo Pamophe was 
one of the host known.] 

^ ( llio creator of ‘ John Bull ’ ; ono of tho Ultimate friends of Popo 
and Swift.] 
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plished, be it remembered, without wiiting one personal 
lampoon. 

In the early contributions of Addison to the Taller liis 
peculiar powders were not fully exhibited. Yet from the 
first, his superiority to all his coadjutors was evident. 
Some of Ixis later Tathrs are fuUy equal to anything that 
he ever wrote. Among the portraits w'e must admire Tom 
Folio b Ned Softly b and the Political Upholsterer b The 
proceedings of the Court of Honour b the Thermometer of 
Zeal the story of the Frozen Words®, the JMemoirs of the 
Shilling'', are excellent specimens of that ingenious and 
lively species of fiction in which Addi.son excelled all men. 
There is one still . better paper of the same class. But 
though that paper, a hundred and thirty-three years ago, ^ 
was probably thought as edifying as one of Smalridge’s ® 
sermons, we dare not indicate it to the squeamish readers 
of the nineteenth century. 

During the session of Parliament wOiich commenced in 
November 1709, and w'hich the impeachment of Sacheverell 
has made memorable, Addison appears to have resided in 
London, The Taller was now more popular than any 
periodical paper had ever been ; and his connexion w’itli it 
was generally known. It was not known, how'ever, that 
almost everything good in the Taller wns his. The truth is, 
that the fifty or sixty numbers which w'c owe to him were 
not merely the best, but so decidedly the best that any five 
of them are more valuable than all the two hundred numbers 
in which he had no share. 

He required, at this time, all the solace wliich he could 
derive from literary success. The Queen had always dis- 
liked the Whigs. She had during some years disliked the 
Marlborough family. But, reigning by a disputed title, 
she could not venture directly to oppose herself to a majority 
of both Houses of Parliament ; and, engaged as she was in 
a war on the event of which her own Crowm was staked, 

1 TaUer, Nos. 158, 100.] * [Tatler, No. 163.] 

* [Tatler, No. 155.] * [Spectator, No. 250.] 

* [Tatler, No. 220.] 

® [Tatler, No. 254. By Addison and Steele.] 

’ Spectator, No. 249.] 

» [Bishop ol Bristol. 1714-1719. Cf. Tatler, No. 200.] 
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>hf* fould not vojitiiro to disLO'aro a frreat and successful 
l^'encral. I>u( at in the ytnir 1710, tlie^ causes which 

liad ic^traincd licr from sliowinj' Ikt aversion to the Low 
Church parly ceast'd to oj)crate. The trial of Sacheverell 
j)roduc<‘d an outhr(‘ak of j)ul>iic feeling scarcely less violent 
tlian th(‘ outbreaks which we can ourselves remember in 
ls20. and in 18‘U. The country gentlemen, the country 
f IcrL'ynnui. the rabble of the towns, were all, for once, on 
tlie same side. It was clear that, if a general election took 
plac(‘ l)efore th(' (cxcilcMiient abated, the Tories would have 
a majority, 'i'he services of Marlborougli l»ad been so 
,N]»l<‘ndid that tluT wer(‘ no longer lu-ccssary. The Queen’s 
throne was seciiia' from all attack on the part of Lewis. 
Jndecd, it S(‘emed much mon* likely that the English and 
(human armies would divide the spoils of Versailles and 
iMaili than that a Marshal of France would bring back the 
Ib (tender to St. James’s. Tli(‘ Queen, acting by the 
advice of Harley, deteiiuined to dismiss her servants. In 
.furui the change commenced. Sunderland was the first 
who fell. The Tories exulted over his fall. The Whigs 
tried, during a few weeks, to persuade tliemselves that her 
i\Iaj( sty had acted only from j)ersonal dislike to the Secre- 
taiy, and that slic meditated no further alteration. But, 
early in August. Clodolj)hin was surprised by a letter from 
Ann(‘, which directed him to break his white staff. Even 


after this ('vent , the irresolution or 
k( pt uj) the ho])cs of the Whigs 
arid then tlu' ruin heeame rapid arul violent. The Parlia- 
ment was dissolved. Tlu* Ministius were turned out. The 
Toiie.s were calh'd to otlieo. The tide of popidarity ran 
violently in favour of the High (’hureh party. That parly, 
fe(‘ble in the late House of C’ommons, was now irresistible. 
The power wliich the Torie.s liad tluis suddenly acquired, 
they used with hlind and stu])id L'rocity. The howl which 
the whole jiaek set up f(U’ prey and for blood appalled 
oven him who had roused and unchained them. When, 
at this distance of time, we calmly review the conduct of 
the discarded ministers, we cannot hut feel a movement 
of indignation at the injustice witli which they were treated. 
No body of men had ever administered the government 
with more energy, ability, and moderation; and their 


dissimulation of Harley 
huinfz another montlx : 
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success liad been proportioned to tlieir wisdom. Tliey 
had saved Holland and Germany. They had humbled 
France. They had, as it seemed, all but torn Spain from 
the House of Bourbon. They had made England the first 
power in Europe. At home they had united England 
and Scotland. They had respected the rights of conscience 
and the liberty of the subject. They retired, leaving their 
country at the height of prosperity and glory. And yet 
they were pursued to their retreat by such a roar of obloquy 
as was never raised against the government which threw 
away thirteen colonies, or against the government which 
sent a gallant army to perish in the ditches of Walcheren h 

None of the Whigs suffered more in the general wu-eck 
than Addison, He had just sustained some lieavy pecu- 
niary losses, of the nature of which we arc imperfectly 
informed, when iiis Secretaryship was taken from liim. 
He had reason to believe that he should also be deprived 
of the small Irish office which he held by patent. He had 
just resigned his FeUowship. It seems probable that he 
had already ventured to raise his eyes to a great lady, and 
that, while his political friends were in pow'cr, and while his 
own fortunes were rising, he had been, in the phrase of tlie 
romances which were then fashionable, permitted to hope. 
But Mr. Addison the ingenious wTiter, and Mr. Addison the 
cliief Secretary, were, in her ladyship’s opinion, two very 
different persons. All these calamities united, however, 
could not disturb the serene cheerfulness of a mind con- 
scious of innocence, and rich in its own wealtli. He tolc^ 
his friends, with smiling resignation, that they ought to 
admire his philosophy, that he had lost at once his fortune, 
his place, his Fellowship, and liis mistress, that he must 
think of turning tutor again, and yet that his spirits were 
as good as ever. 

He had one consolation. Of the unpopularity wliich 
his friends had incurred, he had no share. Such was the 
esteem with which he was regarded that, while the most 
violent measures were taken for the purpose of forcing 

^ [In 1809 the Englbh landed on the island of Walcheren (off the 
coast of Flanders), and captured Middleburg. The advantage was not 
pressed, and numbers of the soldiers died miserably of cold and wet. 
Eventually the island was abandoned.] 
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Tory iTicnibci’.^ on Wlii^ cor])ortitiou3, lie was returned to 
Pariiainciit witliout even a contest. Swift, who was now 
in London, and who liad already determined on quitting 
the Whigs, wrote to Stella in these remarkable words : 

‘ The Tories carry it among the new members six to one. 
Mr. Afldison’.s erection has passed easy and undisputed; 
and I believe if lie had a mind to be king he would hardly 
be refused.’ 

The good will with which the Tories regarded Addison 
is the more honourable to him, because it had not been 
purchased by any concession on his part. During the 
general elect ion he published a political Journal, entitled 
the Whuj Examiner. Of that Journal it may be sufficient 
to say tiiat Johnson, in spite of hi.s strong political preju- 
dices, pronounced it to be superior in wit to any of Swift’s 
writings on the other side. When it ceased to appear, 
Swift, in a letter to Stella, expressed his exultation at the 
death of so formidable an antagonist. ‘ He might well 
rejoice,’ says Johnson, ‘ at the death of that which he 
could not have killed.’ ‘ On no occasion,’ he adds, ‘ was the 
genius of Addison more vigorously exerted, and on none 
did the superiority of his jiowers more evidently appear.* 

The only use which Addison ajipears to have made of 
the favour with which he was regarded by the Tories was 
to save some of his friends from the general ruin of the 
Whig party. He felt himself to be in a situation which 
made it his duty to take a decided part in politics. But 
the case of Steele and of Ambrose Philips was different. 
For Philip.s, Addison even condescended to solicit, with 
what success we have not ascertained. Steele held two 
places. He was Ciazetteer, and he was also a Commissioner 
of Stamps. The Gazette was taken from him. But he 
was sutlered to retain his place in the Stamp Office, on an 
implied understanding that he should not be active against 
the new government ; and he was, during more than two 
years, induced by Addison to observe this armistice with 
tolerable fidelity. 

Isaac Bickerstatf accordingly became silent upon politics, 
and the article of news which had once formed about one- 
third of his paper, altogether disappeared. The Taihr 
had completely changed its character. It was now nothing 
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Avc possess. As it is, lie is entitled to be coiisicleied, not 
only as the greatest of the English essayists, but as the 

forerunner of the great English novelists . , 

We say this of Addison alone ; for Addison is the Specta- 
tor About three-sevenths of the work are his ; and it is 
no exaggeration to say. that his worst essay is as good as 
the best essay of any of his coadjutors.^' His best ossa>s 
approach near to absolute i^crfcction ; nor is^ their excel- 
lence more wonderful than their variety. His invention 
1 never seems to flag ; nor is lie ever under the necessity (h 
! repeating himself, or of wearing out a subject. -Ihcie aic 
no dregs in his wine. He regales us after the fashion o 
that prodigal nabob who held that there was only one good 
^ glass in a bottle. As soon as we liave tasted the hist 
sparkling foam of a jest, it is withdrawn, and a fresh draught 
of nectar is at our lips. On the Monday we have an allcgoi> 
as lively and ingenious as Lucian’s Auction of Lwes ; on 
the Tuesday an Eastern apologue, as riclily coloured as the 
Tales of Scherezade ^ ; on the Wednesday, a character 
described with the skill of La Bruyere " ; on the Thursday, 
a scene from common life, equal to the best chapters in the 
Vicar of Wakefield*] on the Friday, some sly Horatiau 
pleasantry on fashionable follies, on hoops, patches, or 
puppet-shows ; and on the Saturday a religious meditation, 
which will bear a comparison \\dtli the finest passages in 

Massillon . i i.u 

It is dangerous to select where there is so much tnat 

deserves the highest praise. We will venture, however, to 
say, that any person who wishes to form a notion of the 
extent and variety of Addison’s powers, will do well to read 
at one sitting the following papers, the two Visits to the 
Abbey, the Visit to the Exchange, the Journal ot the 
Retired Citizen, the Vision of Mirza, the Transmigrations 
of Pug the Monkey, and the Death of Sir Roger de Coveriey . 

‘ [A prose satire by Lucian, a Greek writer of the second century, A.n.] 

’ [The story-teller of the Arabian Nif/hts.} , , j j 

^ [164C-16U0. Author of Characters of Theophrastus translated t)om 

the Greek, with the Manners of the present Age.] * ^ 

* [A celebrated French preacher of the time of Louis XiV.J 

* 'Nos. 20, 329, GO, 317, 150, 343, 517. These papers are all m the titsr 
seven volumes. The eighth must he considered as a separate wora. 
(Macaulay.) 
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Tiip least vaUialtlo of Addison's eontributions to tho 
Spectator are, in the judgement of our age, his critical 
naners. Yet his critical i)ai)er3 are always luminous, and 
ingenious. Tlie very worst of tliein must be regarded 
as creditable to him. when tlio eharactei of the school in 
whicli he had been trained is fairly considered. The best 
of them were much too good for his readers. In tiuth, he 
hvas not so far behind our generation as he was before his 
own. Xo essays in the Spectator were more censured and 
derided than those in whieli lie raised his voice against the 
contempt with whicli our line old ballads were regarded, 
and showed the scollers that the same gold ^vhich, bur- 
nished and polished, gives lustre to the -EneiV/ and the 
Odes of Horace, is mingled with the rude dross of Chexyy 


Chace} , , 

It is not stiange that the success of the Spectciior should 

have been such as no similar work has ever obtained. Tho 
number of copies daily distributed was at first three thou- 
sand. It subsequently increased, and had risen to near 
four thousand when the stamp tax was imposed. That tax 
was fatal to a crowd of journals. The Spectator, however, 
stood its ground, doubled its price, and, though its circiua- 
tion fell off, still yielded a largo revenue botii to the state 
and to tho author.s. For particular papers, tho demand 
was immense ; of some, it is said, twenty thousand copies 
were required. But this was not all. To have the Spectator 
served up every morning with the bohea and rolls \vas a 
luxury for the few. Tlie majority were content to wait till 
essays enough had appeared to form a volume. Ten thoii- 
sand copies of each volume were immediately taken off, 
and new editions were called for. It must bo remembereeb 
that tho population of I'kigland was then hardly a third 
of what it now is. The number of Englishmen who were 
in the habit of reading, was probably not a sixth of what 
it now is. A shopkeeper or a farmer who found any 
pleasure in literature, was a rarity. Nay, there was doubt- 
less more thafi one knight of the shire whose country seat 
did not contain ten books, receipt books and books on 
farriery included. In these circumstances, tho sale of the 


' [Spectator, Nos. 70, 74.] 
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Spectator must be considorcd as indicating a popularity 
quite as great as that of tlie most successful works of Sir 
Walter Scott and Mr. Dickens in our own time. 

At the close of 1712 the Spectator ceased to appear. It 
was probably felt that the shortfaced gentleman and his 
club had been long enough before the to\%Ti ; and that it 
was time to withdraw them, and to replace them by a new 
set of characters. In a few weeks the fii'st number of the 
Guardian was published. But the Guardian was unfortu- 
nate both in its birth and in its death. It began in dulness. 
and disappeared in a tempest of faction. The original 
plan was bad. Addison contributed nothing till sixty-six 
numbers had appeared; and it was then impossible to 
jnake the Guardian what the Spectator had been. Nestor 
Ironside and the Miss Lizards were people to whom even 
he^ould impart no interest. He could only furnish some 
excellent little essays, both serious and comic ; and this 
he did. 

Why Addison gave no assistance to the Guardian, during 
the first two montlis of its existence, is a question which 
has puzzled the editors and biographers, but which seems 
to us to admit of a very easy solution. He was then 
engaged in bringing his Cato on the stage. 

The first four acts of this drama had been Ipng in his 
desk since his return from Italy, His modest and sensitive 
nature shrank from the risk of a public and shameful 
failure ; and, though all who saw the manuscript were 
loud in praise, some thought it possible that an audience 
might become impatient even of very good rhetoric, and 
advised Addison to print the play ^vithout hazarding a 
representation. At length, after many fits of apprehension, 
the poet yielded to the urgency of his pohtical friends, who 
hoped that the public would discover some analogy between ' ' 
the followers of Caesar and the Tories, between Sempronius 
and the apostate Whigs, between Cato, struggling to the 
last for the liberties of Rome, and the band of patriots who 
still stood firm round Halifax and Wharton. • 

Addison gave the play to the managers of Drury Lane 
theatre, without stipulating for any advantage to himself. 
They, therefore, thought themselves bound to spare no 
cost in scenery and dresses. The decorations, it is true. 
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uoiild not liavo pleased the skilful eye of Mr. Jlacrcadv' 

" itl. gold lace ; Marcia’s hoop 
was worthy of a Duchess on the birthday ; and Cato wore 
a wig worth fifty guineas. The prologue was WTitten by 

sMww,’ ‘■’"n a diguilied aud .spirited compo- 

■ ilioi . Ihe part of the hero was excellently played liy 

Booth. .Steele undertook to pack a house. The^ boxes 
were in a blaze with the star.s of the Peers in Opposition, 
ihe pit w^as crowded with attentive and friendly listeiier.s 
frimi »lio Inns of Court and the literary eotfee-hinises. Sir 
Gilbert lleatheote, Governor of the Hank of Kngland, was 
at the head of a powerful body of auxiliarie.s from the city 
warni men and true Wings, but better known at Jonathaii''s 
aiul Gall away s tluui in tlu- Inuints of wits and critics. 

incse ])rccaiitions were iiuitc superfluous. The Tories 
as a hody. rcirurded Addison witli no unkind fccliinrs. Nor 
was It for their intere.st, profe.ssing, as they did, profound 
1 overcnee for law and lueseription, and abhorrence both 
of popular insurrections and of standing armies, to appro- 
lu iato to themselves reflections thrown on the great military 
elnef and demagogue, who. with the support of the legions 
and of the common people, subverted all the ancient fnsti- 
I ution.s of his country. Accordingly, every shout that was 
.aised by the meinbers of the Kit Cat was echoed by the 
High Chill chmeii of the October ; and the curtain at length 
icl^l amidst tliundors of unaiiitiioiis ap])lausc. 

The dcligla und admiration of the town were dcscribcil 

, iniglit attribute to 

p.utiahty were It not that the K,ramina\ the organ of tho 
Mniiatry, lield similar language. Tlio Tories, indeed, found 
inucli to sneer at in the conduct of their opixments. Steelo 
Jiad on this, ns on other occasions, sliown more zeal tlian 
taste or judgement. Tlie lionest citizens wlio marched 
under the order.s of Sir Gih!>y, as ho was facetiously called 
probab y knew better when to buy and when to sell stock 
than when to clap and when to hiss at a play, and incurred 
some ridicule by making tho liypoeritical Sempronius their 

teonlh 8tagc-lnftnni^er in tho Urst halt of tho ninc- 

MJonatlmn's t'otToc-houi.o was tho chid resort of the stuck-iobber.. 
aud Oarraway s of merchauts.J 
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favourite and by giving to his insincere ranis louder 

slowed on the temperate eJoquene(‘ of 
Cato. Wharton, too, wlio liad tlie incredible etIronter\ to 
applaud the lines about flying from prosperous vice and 
from the power of impious men to a private station did 
not escape the sarcasms of tho.se wlio justly tliought ’that 

more vicious or impious than 
lumseli. The epilogue, which was written by Garth b a 
zealous Whig, was severely and not unreasonably censured 
as Ignoble and out of place. But Addison was'described 
even by the bitterest Tory writers, a>s a gentleman of wit 
and virtue, in whose friendship many persons of both parties 

were happy, and whose name ought not to be mixed up 
witli factious scpiabbles. 

Of the jests by which the triumph of tlie Whig party 
was disturbed, the most severe and happy was Bolingbrokeb^ 
Between two acts, he sent for Booth to his box, and pre- 
sented him, before the wdiole theatre, wth a purse of fifty 
guineas for defending the cause of liberty so well against 
a perpetual Dictator. This was a pungent allusion to (he 
attempt which Marlborough had made, not long before his 
tali to obtain a patent creating him Captain General for life. 

It was April ; and in April, a hundred and thirty years 
^0, the London season was thought to be far advanced, 
faring a, whole month, however, Cato was performed to 
ver owing houses, and brought into the treasury of tlie 
theatre twice the gams of an ordinary spring. In the 
suinmer the Drury Lane company went down to the Act 
at Oxford, and there, before an audience wliich retained 

of Addison’s accomplishments 
n virtues, his tragedy w'as acted during several days. 

e gowusmen began to besiege the theatre in tlie foVe- 
noon, and by one in the afternoon all the seats w'ere filled. 

if piece which had so extraordinary 

an effect, the public, w’e suppose, has made up its mind. 

masterpieces of the Attic stage, 
with the great English dramas of the time of Elizabctli, 

e^n '^th the productions of Schiller’s manhood -, would 
he absurd indeed. Yet it contains excellent dialogue and 

! to George 1, and member of the Kit Cat Club.] 

IKOj-isus. It a//cn5?6»n was written in 1799, and Tell in 1803.] 

ADDISON T? 
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(Irrlamafion, and amon" plays fashioned on the French 
model, must l)e alloweil to rank hi^h ; not indeed witli 
Alhnlie. or Snitl ; hut. we think, not below Cinyyn''. and 
(•(‘itainly above any other Kufjlish traK<'dy of tlie same 
sc hool, above* ** many of the plays of Corm'ille, above many 
of the* ]>lays of Voltaire and Alfieri *, and above some plays 
of Racine. Jie tliis as it may, wo have little doubt tliat 
Cato did as mueli as tlie Tntfers, Spectators, and Freeholders 
unitc'd, to raise Addison’s fame among his contemporaries. 

Tile modesty and good nature of the* sueeessful dramatist 
liad tamc'd ev(*n the malignity of faction. }5ut literary 
envy, it should seem, is a fierec'r passion than party spirit. 
It was by a zealous W'hig that the fiercest attack on the 
W'hig tragedy was made*. .Tohri T)(*nnis ^ published Remarks 
07} Cato, which were written with some acutc'ness and with 
muc h coarseness and as])«‘iity. Addison neither defended 
himsc'lf nor rc'taliatc'd. On many points he had an excellent 
d(*f('nee ; and notliing would have be(*n easier than to 
retaliate ; for Dc'imis had written had ode.s, bad tragedies, 
had comedies : lie had. morc'over, a larger share than most 
men of those infirmities and eccentricities which excite 


laughti*r ; and Addison’s power of turning either an absurd 
bookor an absurd man into ridiculcwas unrivalled. Addi.son, 
howc'ver, S(‘ren(*ly conscious of his superiority, looked with 
])ity on Iiis assailant, whose* temper, naturally irritable and 
gloomy, had been soured by want, by controversy, and by 
literary failures. 


Jhit among the young candidates for Addison^s favour 


there was one distinguislu“d by talents from the rest, and 
distinguished, we fear, not less by malignity and insincerity. 
Pc^pe was only twenty-five. Rut his powers had expanded 
to their full maturity ; and his best poem, the Rape of 
the. Lock, had n'cently been publishc’d. Of his genius, 
Addison had always expressed high admiration. Rut 
Addison had early discerned, what might indeed have been 
discerned by an eye less penetrating than his, that the 


* By Brtcine.l • [By Alfieri.] 

** By Cornoillc.] 

^ A noted Itnlinn tlrmnati.st of the eighteenth century.] 

A triiocdont critic of the reiirn of Queen .\nne. Hu criticism of 
Puto is quoted by Dr. Johnstm in his Lift of Addisoyi.] 
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diminutive, crooked, sicldy boy was ea^er to rovoiu^e him- 
sOf on society for the unkindness ot nature In the 
Spectator, the Essay on Criticism iiad Ixmui praised with 
cordial warmtli ; but a gentle hint had been added, that 
the writer of so excellent a poem would liave done well to 
avoid ill-natured personalities. Pope, though evidently 
more galled by the censure than gratified b>' the piaise, 
returned thanks for the admonition, and proniised to profit 
oy It. ihe two writers continued to exchange civilities, 
counsel, and small good offices. Addison publicly extolh'd* 
Pope s miscellaneous pieces ; and Pope furnished Addison 
with a prologue. TJiis did not last long. Pope hated 
Dennis, whom he had injured without provocation. TJie 
appearance of the Remarks on Cato gave the irritable poet 
an opportunity of venting his malice under the sliow of 
tnenclship ; and such an opportunity could not but be 
welcome to a nature which was implacable in enmitv, and 
which ahvays preferred the tortuous to tlie straight 
patJi. He published, accordingly, the Narrative of the 
Erenzy of John Dennis. But Pope had mistaken his 
powers. He was a great master of invective and 
sarcasm : he could dissect a character in terse and 
sonorous couplets, brilliant ^vith antithesis : but of ch-amatic 
talent he was altogether de.stitute. If he had ^vl■itten a 
lampoon on Dennis, such as that on Atticus h or tliat on 
* [Addison : 


• • . Were there one whose fires 
true Genius kindles, and fair Fame inspires ; 
Blest with each talent and each art to please, 
And bom to write, converse, and live with ease : 
bhould such a man, too fond to live alone, 

Bear, hke the Turk, no brother near the tlironc. 
View him with scornful, yet with jealous eves, 
^d hate for arts that caused himself to ri^^e ; 
Bamn wnth famt praise, assent with civil leer, 
,^5). sneering, teach the rest to sneer ; 

VVilhng to wound, and yet afraid to strike. 

Just hmt a fault, and hesitate dislike ; 

^ke reserv’d to blame or to commend, 

A tim rous foe, and a suspicious friend ; 

Breadmg ev’n fools, by Flatterers besieg'd, 

^d so obUgiug that he ne’er oblig’d : 

Like Cato give his little Senate laws. 

And sit attentive to his oivn applause. 
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Sponis *. flir okl ^rniniblci woukl have been enished. But 
I <>j)e writiim di;tK>;^ue ri'seinbled — to borrow Horace’s 
iitiageiy and his own a wolf, which, instead of bitiiit;, 
should bdvc to kicking, or a monkey wJiieli slionhl try to 
sling. 'Pile Narrative is iitteily eonteinptihle. Of argii- 
nn-nt, there is not ev('n the sliow ; aiul the jests are such 
as, if they were introduced into a farce, would call forth 
the hisses of tlie shilling gallery. Dennis raves about tlio 
^drarua; and tlie nurse thinks tiiat he is calling for a drain, 
liieia^ is, he cries, ‘ no jieripetia in the trageily, no chaiif^e 
of fortune, no change at alb’ ‘ JVay, good' sir, be not 
angry,’ says the old woman ; ‘ I’ll fetch change.’ This is 
not exactly the ])leasantrv of Addison. 

Thert' can be no doubt that Addison saw through this 
olfieious Zeal, and felt himself <,lee])l\' aggrie\a‘d by it. So 
foolish and siiiteful a iiamphlet could do him no good, and, 
if he were thought to haye any haiui in it. must do hini 
li<w 111 . (lifted with iiU‘(>ni|)aral)lo powers of ridicule, he 
h.id nev'cr, t^veu in self-defence, useil those powers in- 
humanly or uncourteously ; and he was not disposed to 
let others make his fame and his intert'sts a juetext under 
which they might commit outrages from which he liad 
himself constantly abstaiiieil. lit* aceorilingly th’clari'd 
that he had no concern in the Xarrative. that he disai>- 
jiroved of it, and that if he answered the Herwirks, he 
wouhl answer them like a gentleman ; and he took care to 
coinmiinicate this to Dimnis. Pope was bitterly mortified ; 
and to this tran.saction we are inclined to ascribe the hatred 
with whicli he ever after regarded Addison. 

In So])tcinbcr 1/13 tlie Oiinniian ct'us(*d to aiij'icar. 
Steele had gone mad about ]>i>litics. A geiu'nd election 

While Wits and Templers ov’ry sentence rniso 

And wonder with a {oi»li>h faee of praise: 

Who but must laugh, if sueli a man then' bet 

Who would iu»t weep if Attii us were he ? 

_ , ,, L'pistle to ArbuthnotA 

' [Lord Uervoy : 

. . . That thing of silk, 

Sporus, that mere white curd of A.ss'.-* milk. 

Satire or sense, alas ! ean Sporus feel ? 

Who breaks a buttertly upon a wheel ? 

Eptjillt to Arbuthnot.1 



ESSAY ON ADDISON 


69 


had just taken place : he had been chosen ineinhei for 
Stockbiidge ; and he fully expected to play a first part 
in Parliament. The immense success of ilie Tatltr and 
Spectator had turned his head. He had been the editor 
of both those papers, and was not aware how entirely they 
owed their influence and popularity to the genius of his 
friend. His spirits, always violent, were now excited by 
vanity, ambition, and faction, to such a pitch that he every 
day committed some offence against good sense and good 
taste. All the discreet and moderate members of his own 
party regretted and condemned his folly. ‘ I am in a 
thousand troubles,’ Addison wTote, ‘ about poor Dick, and 
wish that his zeal for the public may not be ruinous to 
himself. But he has sent me word that he is determined 
to go on, and that any advice I may give him in this par- 
ticular will have no weight with him.’ 

Steele set up a political paper called the Eyujlishman, 
which, as it was not supported by contributions from 
Addison, completely failed. By this work, by some other 
VTitings of the same kind, and by the airs which lie gave 
hiinself at the first meeting of the new Parliament, ho 
made the Tories so angry that they determined to expel 
him. The Whigs stood by him gallantly, but wei'e unable 
to save him. The vote of expulsion was regarded by all 
dispassionate men as a tyrannical exercise of the power of 
the majority. But Steele’s violence and folly, though they 
by no means justified the steps which his enemies took, 
had completely disgusted his friends; nor did lie ever 
regain the place which he had held in the public estimation. 

Addison about this time conceived the design of adding 
an eighth volume to the Spectator. In June 1714 tlie first 
number of the new series ai^peared, and during about six 
months three papers were published weekly. Nothing can 
be more striking than the contrast between the Englishman 
and the eighth volume of the Spectator, between Steele 
wthout Addison and Addison without Steele. Tiie English- 
nuin is forgotten ; the eighth volume of the Spectator con^ 

tains, perhaps, tlie finest essays, both serious and jilayful, • 
in the English language. 

Before tliis volume was completed, the death of Anne 
produced an entire change in the administration of public 
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afTairs. The I)Io\v fell suddiMily. It found tlie Tory party 
distracted hy internal feuds, and unpr<“pared for any great 
(‘fTort. Harley liad just been disgraced. Bolinghroke, it 
was sui)posed, would he the cliief minister. i5ut the Queen 
wa.s on her death-bed before tlie wliito staff had been 
given, and her last j)ublie act was to deliver it witli a feeble 
liand to the Duke of Shrewsbury. Tiic emergency pro- 
duced a coalition between all sections of public men who 
were attached to the Protestant succession. George the 
Pirst was proclaimed without o]>position. A Coiuicil, in 
whieli th(' leading Wliigs liad seats, took the direction of 
affairs till the new King should arrive. The first act of 
tiu; Lords Justices wa.s to appoint Addi.son their secretary. 

There is an idle tradition that he was directed to prepare 
a letter to the King, that he could not satisfy himself as 
to the style of this composition, and that the Lords Justices 
called in a clerk who at once did what was wanted. It is 
not strange that a story so flattering to mediocrity should 
h(‘ popular ; and we are sorry to d('prive dunces of their 
consolation. But the truth must bo told. It was well 
observed by Sir James Mackintosh, wdiose knowledge of 
these times was unetpialh'd, that Addison never, in any 
official document, alYeeled wit or eloquence, and tliat liis 
desjiatolies are, without exception, romarkalilo for uiqire- 
ti'iiding simjilieity. I'lveiyhody who knows with what 
ease Addison’s finest essays were produced must bo con- 
vine<'d that, if well-turned jilirases liad been wanted, ho 
would have had no difliculty in finding them. Wo are, 
liowev^er, inclined to believe, that the story is not absolutely 
without a foundation. It may well be that Addison did 
not know, till lie had consulted o.xperienced clerks who 
remembered tho times when William the Tliird was absent 
on tlie Continent, in what form a letter from the Council 
of Regency to the King ouglit to bo drawn. Wo think it 
very likely that the ablest sfulesmen of our time. Lord 
Jolin Russell, Sir Robert IVel, Lord Palmerston, for 
<‘xam])le, would, in similar eireumstanees, be found quito 
ns ignorant. Every office has some little mysteries which 
the dullest man may learn by a little attention, and which 
tho greatest man cannot know by intuition. One paper 
must bo signed by tho chief of tho depai tinoiit ; anotlior by 
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his deputy : to a tliird the royal sign manual is necH'ssary. 
One communication is to he registered, and anotliei is not. 
One sentence must be in black ink, and another in red ink. 
If the ablest Secretary for Ireland were moved to the India 
Board, if the ablest President of the India Board were 
moved to the War Office, he would require instruction on 
points hke these ; and we do not doubt that Addison 
required such instruction when he became, for the first 
time, Secretary to the Lords Justices. 

George the First took possession of his kingdom without 
opposition. A new ministry was formed, and a new 
Parliament favourable to the Whigs chosen. Sunderland 
was appointed Lord Lieutenant of Ireland ; and Addison 
again went to Dublin as Chief Secretary. 

At Dublin Swift resided ; and there was much .specula- 
tion about the way in which the Dean and the Secretary 
would behave towards each other. Tlie relations whicli 
existed between these remarkable men form an interesting 
and pleasing portion of literary history. They had early 
attached themselves to tlio same jiolilical party and to 
the same patrons. While Anne’s Wliig ministry was in 
power, the visits of Swift to London and the official residence 
of Addi.son in Ireland had given them opportunities of 
knowing each other. They were the two shrewdest ob- 
servers of their age. But their observations on each other 
had led them to favourable conclusions. Swift did full 
justice to the rare powers of conversation which were 
latent under the ba.sliful dejjortment of Addi.son. Addi.son, 
on the other hand, discerned much good nature under tlie 
severe look and manner of Swift ; and, indeed, the Swift 
of 1708 and the Swift of 1738 were two very different men. 

But the paths of the two friends diverged widely. The 
Whig statesmen loaded Addison with solid benefits. Tliey 
praised Swift, asked him to dinner, and did nothing more 
for him. His profe.ssion laid them under a difficulty. In 
the State they could not promote him ; and tliey had 
reason to fear that, by bestowing preferment in the Church 
on the author of the Tale of a Tub, they might give scandal 
to the public, which had no high opinion of their oi tliodoxy. 
He did not make fair allowance for the difficulties which 
prevented Halifax and Somers from serving him, thought 
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hiiiisolf an ill-used man, saerifieed honour and consistency 
to levcnjrc, joined the Tories, and became their most 
formidable champion. He soon found, however, that iiis 

were less to blame tlian he had supposed. The 
dislike witli wliich the Queen and the heads of the Church 
K'^aidt'd hini was insurmountable; and it was with the 
^i(*atest difliculty that he obtained an ecclesiastical dignity 
of no great value, on condition of fixing liis residence in 
a country which he dct<‘sted. 

Dilh'i t‘nc(^ of j)olitical oj)inion had jiroduced, not indeed 
a (piarrcl, but a coolness between Swift and Addison. 
rh(‘y at length ceased altogether to see eacli other. Yet 
there was between them a tacit compact like that between 
the hcnalitary guests in the Iliad. 

^ a/\/\///\o)r tWuiyixiOn khi Bi' ofxiXov' 
lIo/VAo( fill- y,tf, tfiin kAhtUI t' ITTlKOVpoif 

Ktcocm'. or K€ 0(0'; y( Trofnj Krzl Trixnri Ki^dio, 

IloAAoi 6 ai’ (jol uu kc 

It is not strange that Addison, who calumniated and 
insulted iiobody, slutuld not have calumniated or insulted 
8wift. Ihit it is remarkable that Swift, to whom neither 
gemus n()r virtue was sacred, and who generally seemed 
to lin<l, like most other renegades, a jieculiar pleasure in 
attacking old friends, shoidtl have shown so much respect 
and tenderness to Addison, 

I'oitune had now changed. The accession of the Houso 
of Hanover had secured in Kngland the liberties of the 
people, and in Ireland the dominion of the Protestant caste, 
io that caste Swift was nu>re odious than any otlier man. 
He was liooted and even ])clt('d in the streets of Dublin ; 
and couki not venture to ride along the strand for his health 
without the attendance of arineil servants. Many whom 
he had formerly served now libelled and insulted him. At 
this time Addison airived. He hail been advised not to 


' I But lot ns nvitul ono unotlior's sponrs ovon llinnii-h the prc'^s for 
thoro juo many of llu- 'I'lDjans ami (hoir famoil allios for ino to kill, 
whomsoovrr tlio may brin^' mo and I may ovovtnko by si>ood of 
foot, and for thoo aro many of the (Irooks to slay, whomsoovor thou 
caust.’— i>aid by JDiomedo to Glaucus, IL vi. 220.] 
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show the smallest civility to the Dean of St. Patrick’s. 
He had answered, with admirable spirit, that it miylit be 
nocessaryformenwliose fidelity totheir party was suspected, 
to hold no intercourse with political opponents ; but that 
one who had been a steady Whig in tlie worst times miglit 
venture, when the good cause was triumpliant, to shake 
hands with an old friend who was one of tiie vanquislied 
Toiies. His kindness was soothing to the proud and 
cruelly wounded spirit of Swift ; and the two great satirists 
resumed their habits of friendly intercoui’se. 

Those associates of Addison whose political o])inions 
agreed with liis shared lus good fortune. He took Tickell 
with him to Ireland. He procured for Budgell a lucrative 
place in the same kingdom. Ambrose Philips was pro- 
dded for in England. Steele had injured himself so mucli 
by lus eccentricity and perverseness, that he obtained Imt 
a very small part of what he thought his due. He was, 
however, knighted ; he had a place in the household ; and 

he subsequently received other marks of favour from the 
Court. 

Addison did not remain long in Ireland. In 1715, he 
quitted his secretaryship for a seat at the Board of Trade. 
In the same year his comedy of the Drumyncr was brouglit 
on the stage. The name of the author was not announced ; 
the piece was coldly received ; and some critics have 
expressed a doubt whether it were really Addison’s. To 
us the evidence, both external and internal, seems decisive, 
it is not in Addison’s best manner ; but it contains numerous 
passages which no otlier writer known to us could have 
produced. It was again performed after Adebson’s death, 
and, being known to be his, was loudly applauded. 

Towards the close of the year 1715, while the Rebellion 
was still raging in Scotland, Addison published the first 
number of a paper called the Freeholder. Among his 
political works the Freeholder is entitled to the fii-st place. > 
Even in tlie Spectator there are few serious papers nobler 
than the character of liis friend Lord Somers, and certainly 
no satirical papers superior to tliose in wliich the Tory fux- 
lunter IS introduced.! Tliis character is the original of 
bquue Western, and is drawn with all Fielding's force, and 

^ li'reeholdery Noa. 22 and 47.J 
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with a delioacy of wliicli l-'ickliiig was altogether destitute. 

As none of Addison's works i xliil>its stronger marks of his 
genius than the Freeholder, so none does more honour to 
his moral cliaracter. It is tliflieult to extol too highly the 
candour and humanity of a political writer whom even the 
exciteiiK'nt of civil war cannot hurry into unseemly violence. 
Oxford, it is well kttowit, wastlien tlu' stronghold of Toryism. 
The High Street had hovn rept atedly lined with bayonets 
in order to keep down the disallected gownsmen; and 
traitors pursued by the messengers of the Government 
had bet'll concealed* in tlie garrets of several colleges. Yet 
the admonition which. t*vcn uiuler such circumstances, 
Addison addressed to the Ihiivcrsity. is singularly gentle, 
respectful, and even allectionatc. Indeed, ho could not 
find it in his heart to deal harsldy even with imaginary 
persons. His foxhunter, though ignorant, stupid, and 
vioh'iit, is at heart a good fellow, and is at last leclaimed 
by the clemency of the King. Steele was dissatisfied with 
his friend’s moth'iation. and. though he acknowledged that 
the Freeholder was excellently written, complained that 
the ministry jilayed on a lute when it was necessary to 
blow' the trumpet. He accordingly determined to execute 
a tlourish aftt'r his own fashion, and tried to rouse the 
public spirit of the nation by means of a paper called the 
Town Talk, wliii li is now as utterly fi)rgotten as his EmjUsh- 
vian, as his Crks-ks*. as his Letter to the liailifl of FtockhrUhjc, 
as his Header, in slioit. as everything that he wrote w ithout 
the help of Addison. 

In tlie same year in which the Drummer w'as acted, and 
in which the first numbers of the Freeholder appeared, the 
estrangement of Tope and Addison became complete. 
Addis(?n had from the fust seen tliat Pope was false and 
malevolent. Po])e had discovered that Addison was 
jealous. The discovery was made in a strange maimer. 
Pope had w'ritten tlie* of the Lock, in two cantos, 

without .supernatural machinery. Those two cantos had 
been loudly ap]>laudi'd, and by none more loudly than by 
AddLson. Then Pope tliought of the Sylphs and Gnomes, 
Ariel, Momentilla. Grispissa, and Uinbriel. and resolved to 
interweave tlu* Rosiiiueian mythology with the original 
fabric, lie asked Addison's advice. Adtlison said that 
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the poem as it stood was a delicious little thing, and en- 
treated Pope not to run the risk ot marring what was so 
excellent in trying to mend it. Pope afterwards declared 
that this insidious counsel first oj)ened his eyes to the 
baseness of him who gave it. 

Now there can be no doubt that Pope’s plan was most 

ingenious, and that he afterwards executed it with great 

skill and success. But does it necessarily follow that 

Addison’s advice was bad ? And if Addison’s advice was 

bad, does it necessarily follow that it was given from bad 

motives ? If a friend were to ask us whether we would 

advise him to risk his all in a lottery of which the chances 

were ten to one against him, we should do our best to 

dissuade him from running such a risk. Even if he were 

so lucky as to get the thirty thousand pound prize, we 

sliould not admit that we had counselled him iU ; and we 

should certainly think it the height of injustice in him to 

accuse us of having been actuated by malice. We think 

Addison’s advice good advice. It rested on a sound 

principle, the result of long and wade experience. The 

general rule undoubtedly is that, wdien a successful work 

of imagination has been produced, it should not be recast. 

We cannot at this moment call to mind a single instance 

in which this rule has been transgressed witli happy effect, 

except the instance of the Rape of the Lock. Tasso recast his 

Jerusalem. ^ Akenside* recast his Pleasures of the lTna()hia- 

tion, and liis Epistle to Curio. Pope himself, emboldened 

no doubt by the success with which he had expanded and 

remodelled the Rape of the Lock, made the same experiment 

on the Dunciad. All these attempts failed. Who was to 

foresee that Pope would, once in his life, be able to do what 

he could not himself do twice, and what nobody else has 
ever done ? 

Addison’s advice was good. But had it been bad, why 
should we pronounce it dishonest ? Scott tells us that 
of his best friends predicted the failure of Waverley. 
Herder ^ adjured Goethe not to take so unpromising a sub- 
ject as F aust. Hume ® tried to dissuade Robertson from 


1 
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[A niioor poet of the eighteenth century.] 

.A famous German critic of the eighteenth century.} 
[David Hume, the philosopher.} 
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writiMfi t lu' // ist(yyif of (JIiQ-tIcs the 1' ifth. ISiiV) Pope liimsclf 
was one of tliose who }>roi)lu*sied tluit Cato would never 
succeed on the stage, and advised Addison to print it with- 
out risking a re])resentation. But Scott, Goethe, Robertson, 
Addison, had the good sense and generosity to give their 
a<lvisers credit for the best intentions. Pope’s heart was 

not of t lie same kind witli theirs. 

In 1715, wliile lie was engaged in translating the Iliad, 
lie met Addison at a coffee-house. Philips and Budgell 
were then' ; but their sovereign got rid of them, and asked 
Pope to dine with him alone. ^Vfter dinner, Addison said 
that h(' lay under a difficulty which he wislied to explain. 

‘ Tiekell,’ he said, ‘ translated some time ago the first book 
of tin; Iliad. I have promised to look it over and correct 
it. I cannot therefort; ask to see yours ; for that would 
be double dealing.’ Pope made a civil reply, and begged 
t hat his second book might have the advantage of Addison’s 
revision. Addison readily agreed, looked over the second 
book, and sent it back with warm commendations. 

Tiekell’s version of the first book appeared soon after 
this conversation. In the preface, all rivalry was earnestly 
disclaimed. Tiekell declared that he should not go on 


with the Iliad. That enterprise he should leave to powers 
whic h he admitted to be superior to his own. His only 
view, he said, in publishing this specimen was to bespeak 
the favour of the public to a translation of the Odyssey, in 
which he had made some progress. 

Addison, and Addison’s devoted followers, pronounced 
both the versions good, but maintained that TickeH’s had 
more of the original. The town gave a decided preference 
to Popt'’s. We do not tliink it worth while to settle such 
a question of precedence. Neither of the rivixls can bo 
said to have translated the Iliad, unless, indeed, the word 
translation be used in the sense which it bears in the 
Midsummer ^siyht's Dream. When J?ottom makes his 
a])p(‘arance witli an ass’s head instead of his own, Peter 
Quince exclaims, ‘Bless thee! Bottom, bless thee! thou 
art translated.’ In this sense, undoubtedly, the roadei-s 
of lither Pope nr Tiekell may very properly exclaim, 
‘ Bless tliee ! Homer ; thou art translated indeed.’ 

Our readers will, wo hope, agree with us in thinking that 


s 
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no ni<\n in Addison s situation could liavc acted iiioro faiiiv 
and kindly, both towards Pope, and towards Tickeli, tliaii 
he appears to have dofio. But an odious suspicion liad 
sprung up in the mind of Pope. He fancied, and lie soon 
firmly believed, that there was a deep conspiracy against 
his fame and his fortunes. The work on whiclt he had 
staked liis reputation was to be depreciated. The sub- 
scription, on wliich rested his hopes of a competence, was 
to be defeated. With this view Addison liad made a rival 
translation : Tickcll had consented to father it ; and the 
wits of Button’s had united to puff it. 

Is there any external e\ndence to support this grave 

accusation ? The answer is short. There is absolutelv 
none. 

Was there any internal evidence whicli proved Addison 
to be the author of this version ? Was it a work which 
lickeU was incapable of producing ? Surely not. Tickeli 
was a Fellow of a College at Oxford, and must be supposed 
to have been able to construe the Iliad ; and lie was a better 
versifier than his friend. We are not aware tliat Pope 
pretended to have discovered any turns of expression 
peculiar to Addison. Had such turns of expression been 
discovered, they would be sufficiently accounted for by 

supposing Addison to have corrected his friend’s lines, as 
he o^vned that he liad done. 

Is tliere anything in the character of the accused persons 
which makes the accusation probable ? We answer confi- 
ently n^othing. Tickeli was long after tliis time described 
y himself as a very fair and worthy man. Addison 
had been, during many years, before the public. Literary 
nvais, political opponents, had kept tlieir eyes on him. 
iiut neither envy nor faction, in their utmost rage, had 
ever imputed to him a single deviation from the laws 
ot honour and of social morality. Had he been indeed 
a man meamy jealous of fame, and capable of stooping to 
Dase and wicked arts for the purpose of injuiing liis com- 
^ itors, woiffd his vices have remained latent so long ? 
e was a writer of tragedy : had he ever injured Rowe ? 
e was a writer of comedy : had he not done ample justice 
CO ^..ongreve, and given valuable help to Steele 1 He was 
a pamphleteer : have not his good nature and generosity 
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been acknowleflfiod by Swifi, liis rival in faine and his 
adversary in ])olit.i<s ? 

That Tielvcll sliould )iav(‘ been "iiilty nf a villany seems 
to ns hifjlily itn])rol)al)le. Tliat Addison alio\ild have been 
guilty of a villany sec'ina to ns hij'lily improbable. But 
that tlu'sc two HK^n sliould have conspired together to 
commit a villany seems to us improbable in a tenfold degree. 
All that is known to us of their intereourso tends to prove 
that it was not the intercourse of two accomplices in crime. 
These an* some of the lines in whieli Tickell poured forth 
his sorrow over the cotlin of Addison : 

Or dost thou warn poor mortals left behind, 

A task well suited to thy gentle mind ? 

Oh, if sometimes thy s])otless form descend, 

To mo thine aid, tliou guardian genius, lend. 

When rage misguides me, or when fear alarms, 
When pain distresses, or wlien pleasure charms, 

In silent whisperings purer thoughts impart, 

And turn from ill a frail and feeble heart ; 

Lead through the patlis thy virtue trod before, 

Till bliss shall join, nor death can part us more. 

In what word.s, wo should like to know, did this guardian 
genius invito his pupil to join in a plan such as the Editor 
of the would hardly dare to propose to the Editor 

of tlio Age ? ’ 

Wo do not accuse Pope of bringing an accusation which 
lie know to bo false. Wo have not the smallest doubt that 
ho believed it to be true ; and the evidence on wliich ho 
believed it lie found in his own bad heart. His own life 
was one long series of tricks, as mean and as malicious as 
that of which lie suspected Addison and Tickell. Ho was 
all stiletto and mask. To injure, to insult, and to save 
himself from the consequences of injury and insult by lying 
and equivocating, was the habit of his life. Ho publislied 
a lampoon on the Duke of Chandos * ; ho was taxed vAth 

' [Two scurrilous papers of the early nineteenth century. The editors 
of both were prosecuted for libel in 1H4II.] 

’ [Timon, in the Kpistle to Burlington, 1731 : — 

At Timon’s Villa let ua pass a day. 

Where all cry out, ' What sums are thrown away,’ «fco. 
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it, and lie lied and equivocated. He published a lampoon 
on Aaron HilP ; lie was taxed with it; and lie lied 
and equivocated. He publi.shed a still fouler lanijioon 
on Lady Mary Worthy .Monta,<iue ■ ; he was taxed wit h 
it; and he lied with more than usual effrontery and 
vehemence. He puffed him.self and abused his enemies 
under feigned names. He robbed himself of his own 
letters, and then raised the hue and cry after them. Besides 
his frauds of malignity, of fear, of interest, and of vanity, 
there were frauds which ho seems to have committed 
from love of fraud alone. He had a habit of stratagem, 
a pleasure in outwitting all who came near him. What- 
ever his object might be, the indirect road to it was that 
which he preferred. For Bolingbroke, Pope undoubtedly 
felt as much love and veneration as it was in his nature to 
feel for any human being. Yet Pope was scarcely dead 
when it was discovered that, from no motive except the 
mere love of artifice, he had been guilty of an act of gross 
perfidy to Bolingbroke. 

Nothing was more natural than that such a man as this 
should attribute to others that which he felt within himself. 
A plain, probable, coherent explanation is frankly given to 
him. He is certain that it is all a romance. A line of 
conduct scrupulously fair, and even friendly, is pursued 
towards him. He is convinced that it is merely a cover 
for a vile intrigue by which he is to be disgraced and ruined. 
It is vain to ask him for proofs. He has none, and wants 
none, except tliose wliich he carries in his own bosom. 

Whether Pope’s malignity at length provoked Addison 
to retaliate for the first and last time, cannot now’ be known 
with certainty. We have only Pope’s story, which runs 
thus. A pampldet appeared containing some reflections 
which stung Pope to the quick. What those reflections 
were, and whether they w’ere reflections of which he had 
a right to complain, we have now no means of deciding. 

The de<scr>ption exactly fits the character of the Duke, though Pope 
afterwards denied that it was intended for a portrait.] 

* [A conceited and pushing author of the early eighteenth century. 
Tlie lines Dunciad ii. 29o, &c., are supposed to refer to him.] 

[Satirized under the name of Sappho in the epistle ‘ To a Lady’, 
and as the wife of Avidien in the Second Satire in imitation of Horace.] 
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Tlio Enrl of Wnrwirlc. a foolish niul vicious lad. who recorded 
y\ddison with the f(‘clirj^s witli which such lads gi'Mcrally 
regard their best friends, told Poj)e. truly or falsely, tliat 
this pain])hh-t had Ixmmj written l»y Addison’s direction. 
When we consider wliat a tendency stori(*s liave to ^row, 


in pnssinc even from otu' lioiu'st man to anot h(‘r hoiu'st man, 
and wlnm we oonsid('r tliat to the name of honest man 


neither Pope nor the Earl of Warwick had a claim, we are 
not disposed to attach much importance to this anecdote. 

It is certain, however, that Pope was furious. He had 
already sketched the character of Attieus in prose. In his 
an^er he turned this prose into the brilliant and energetic 
lines w'hich everybody know's by heart, or ought to know 
by heart, and sent them to Addison. One charge which 
Jkipe has enforced witli great skill is pro!)ably not without 
foundation. Addison was, we are inclined to believe, too 
fond of presiding over a <'ircle of liumlile friends. Of the 
other imputations which these famous lines are intended 
to convey, scarcely one lias ever been proved to be just, 
and some are certainly false. That Addison was not in 
the habit of ‘ damning with faint praise ’ appears from 
innumerable passages in hi.s wTitings, and from none more 
than from those in which he mentions Pope. And it is not 
mer(*ly unjust, but ridiculous, to describe a man who made 
the fortune of almost every one of his intimate friends, as 
* so obliging that he ne'er obliged 

That Addison felt the sting of Pope's satire keenly, wo 
cannot doubt. That he was conscious of one of the weak- 


nesses with which he was reproached, is highly probable. 
But his heart, wc firmly believe, acquitted him of the 
gravest part of the accusation. He acted like himself. As 
a satirist ho \vas, at his own weapons, more than Pope's 
match ; and lie would have been at no loss for topics. 
A distorted and diseased body, tenanted by a yet more 
distorted and diseased mind ; spite and en^’y thinly dis- 
guised by sentiments as benevolent and noble as those 
which Sir Peter Teazle admired in ^Ir. Joseph Surface * ; 
a feeble sickly licentiousness ; an odious love of filthy and 
noisome images ; these were things which a genius less 
powerful than that to which wo owe the Spectator could 


* ITwo characters in Sheridan’s School for Scnndal.\ 
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easily have held up to tlie mirth and liatred of mankind. 
Addison had, moreover, at his command, other nie.in.s of 
vengeance wliich a bad man would not liave scrupled to 
use. He was powerful in the State. Pope w as a Catholic ; 
and, in those times, a minister would have found it easy 
to harass the most innocent Catliolic by innununable petty 
vexations. Pope, near twenty years later, said that 
‘ through the lenity of the government alone he eoultl liv(; 
with comfort h ‘ Consider,* lie exclaimed, ‘ tlie itijury tliat 
a man of high rank and credit may do to a private person, 
under penal laws and many other disadvantages.* It is 
pleasing to reflect that tlie only rev'enge wliich Addison 
took was to insert in tlie Freeholder a warm encomium on 
the translation of the Iliad, and to exliort all lovers of learn- 
ing to put down their names as subscribers. There could 
be no doubt, he said, from the specimens already published, 
that the masterly hand of Pope would do as much for Homer 
as Dryden had done for Virgil. From that time to tlie end 
of his life, he always treated Pope, by Pope’s own aeknow- 
ledgemeiit, wdth justice. Friendship was, of course, at 
an end. 

One reason which induced the Earl of Warwick to play 
the ignominious part of talebearer on this occasion, may 
have been liis dislike of tlie marriage whicli was about 
to take place between his mother and Addison. The 
Countess Dowager, a daughter of the old and honourable 
family of the Rliddletons of Chirk, a family wliich, in any 
country but ours, would be called noble, resided at Holland 
House. Addison liad, during some years, occuj^ied at 
Chelsea a small dwelling, once the abode of Nell Gwynn. 
Chelsea is now a district of London, and Holland House 
may be called a to^vn residence. But, in the days of Anne 
and George the First, milkmaids and sportsmen wandered 
between green hedges and over fields bright witii daisies, 
from Kensington almost to the shore of tlie Tliames. 
Addison and Lady Warwick were country neighbours, and 
became intimate friends. The great \vit and scholar tried 
to allure the young Lord from the fasliionable amusements 
of beating watchmen, breaking windows, and rolling women 
in hogsheads down Holborn Hill to tlie study of letters 

‘ [C£. note 5, p. GO. Mohawks.J 
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arul tlio pr;u-lict‘ of virtue. Tlieso \voll-nu‘<aiit oxortiona 
did little m)od, liowever, eitlier to the disciple or to the 
inast<‘r. Lord Warwick f^rew up a rake ; and Addison 
fell in h)ve. The matuie heavily of the Countess liaa been 
eeh*hrat(‘d l>v poets in language wliioli, after a very laige 
allowance lias been made for battery, would lead ua to 
belic've that slie was a fine woman ; and her rank doubtless 
licightened lH‘r attractions. The courtship was long. The 
hopes of tlie lover a])pear to liave ri.sen and fallen with the 
fortuiu's of his party. His attachment was at length 
matter of such notoriety that, when he visited Ireland for 
the last tim(\ Howe addressed some consolatory verses to 
the C'hloe of Holland Hmise. It strikes us as a little 
strange that, in tlu\se vcrsi's, Addison should bo called 
l.ycidas a name of singvilarly evil omen for a swain just 

ai)out to cross St. <ieorg(‘'s Channel. 

.\t length ('hloe eaivitidated. Addison was indeed able 
to triad with her on eipial ti'rins. He had reason to expect 
prefci-ment even higiier than that which he had attained. 
He had inheriti'd t he fortune of a brother who died Governor 
of Madras. He had imrchased an estate in Warwicksbiro, 
and had been welcomed to his domain in very tolerable 
verse by one of tiie neighbouring sipiires, the poetical 
fo.vhunter. William Somerville. In Augu.st ITU), the news- 
papers announctal that' Joseph Addison, Ksfjuiie, famou.s 
t ( M’ iiijui V' wol'ks l>()t li ill verso iiiul pi oso > litxu 

espousevi the Countess Dowager of \Varwick. 

He now fixed his abode at Holland House, a hou.se which 
can boast of a greater number of inmates distinguished in 
political and literary history than any other private dwelling 
in lOngland. His portrait still hangs there. The features 
are pleasing ; the complexion is remarkably fair ; but, in 
the expression, we trace rather the gentleness of his dispo- 
sition tlian the force and keenness of his intellect. 

Not long after his marriage ho reached the height of civil 
great ne.ss. The Wliig Government had, during some time, 
been torn by internal di.sseiisions. Lord Townshend led 
one .section *of tlie t'abinet. Lord Sunderland the other. 
At length, in the sitiing of 1717, Sunderland triumphed. 

' [A rck-ii-iu-o to .Milton's uii eleijy on the di'ath of Edward 

Ivin*', who wa.s diowacd while crossing St. Cleorge's Chuuucl.] 
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Tow’^nshend retired from office, and was accompanied by 
Walpole and Cowper. Sunderland proceeded to recon* 
struct the Ministry ; and Addison was appointed Secretary 
of State. It is certain that the Seals were pressed upon 
him, and were at fii'st declined by him. Men equally 
versed in official business might easily have been found ; 
and his colleagues knew that they could not expect assis- 
tance from him in debate. He owed his elevation to his 
IJopularity, to liis stainless probity, and to liis literary 
fame. 

But scarcely had Addison entered the Cabinet when his 
heahh began to fail. From one serious attack he recovered 
in the autumn ; and his recovery was celebrated in Latin 
verses, worthy of his own pen, by Vincent Bourne, who 
was then at Trinity College, Cambridge. A relapse soon 
took place ; and, in the following spring, Addison was pre- 
vented by a severe asthma from discharging the duties of 
his post. He resigned it, and was succeeded by his friend 
Craggs, a young man whose natural parts, though little 
improved by cultivation, were quick and showy, whose 
graceful person and winning manners had made him 
generally acceptable in society, and who, if he had lived, 
would probably have been the most formidable of all the 
rivals of Walpole. 

As yet there was no Joseph Hume'. The Ministers, 
therefore, were able to bestow on Addison a retiring pension 
of fifteen hundred pounds a year. In what form tliis 
pension was given we are not told by the biographers, and 
have not time to inquire. But it is certain that Addison 
did not vacate his seat in the House of Commons. 

Rest of mind and body seems to have re-established his 
health ; and he thanked God, with cheerful piety, for 
having set him free both from his office and from his 
asthma. Many years seemed to be before him, and he 
meditated many works, a tragedy on the death of Socrates, 
a translation of the Psalms, a treatise on the evidences of 
Cliristianity. Of this last performance, a part, which we 
could well spare, has come do^vn to us. 

But the fatal complaint soon returned, and gradually 

' [1777-1855. Leader of the Radical party for many years, and always 
eudc&vouriug to enforce letrciiciimont and economy.] 
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prevailed against all tlie resources of medicine. It is 
melaiulioly to tliink tliat tlie last months of .such a life 
should liave been overclouded both by domestic and by 
polilicad vexations. A tradition which began early, which 
has been generally received, and to which we have nothing 
to o])])ose, has represented liis wife as an arrogant and 
initieiious woman. It is said tliat, till his health failed 
him, he was glad to escape from tlie Countess Dowager and 
her magnificent dining-room, blazing with the gilded 
dev'iees of the house of Hieb, to some tavern where ho 
could enjoy a laugh, a talk about Virgil and Jioileau, and 
a Imttle of claret, witli tin* friends <if his liajuiier days. x\Jl 
tliose friends, lioweviu', were nut left to him. Sir Kichard 
8teeh; Inul been gradually esti anged by various causes. He 
considered him.self as one who, in evil times, had braved 
maityiclom for his political }uincij)les, and demanded, 
when t he Whig party was triumiihant , a large compensation 
for what he hatl sutfered when it was militant. 'J'he Whig 
leaders took a very dilTerent view of his claims. They 
thought tliat he had, liy his own petulance and folly, brought 
them as well as himself into trouble, and though they did 
not ab.solutely n<‘gleet him, doled out favours to him with 
a sjiaring hand. It was natural that he should be angry 
with tln'iii, and especially angry with Addison. But what 
above all .seems to have disturbed Sir Kichard, was tlie 
<‘levatioii of Tickell, who, at thirty, was made by Addison 
Under-secretary of State ; while the Kditor of the Taller 
and the author of the Crisis, the member for 

Stockbriilge who had been ])ersecuted for linn adheieneo 
to the Hou.se of Hanover, was, at near fifty, forced, after 
many solicitations and coniiilaints, to content himself with 
a share in the patent of .Drury Lane theatre. Steele him- 
self says, in his celebrati'd letter to Congreve, that Addison, 
by his preference of 'riikell, ‘ ineurred the warmest resent- 
ment of other gentlemen’; and everything seems to 
indicate that, of those resentful gentlemen, Steele was 
himself one. 

While ]>oor Sir Richard was brooding over what he 
considered as Addison’s uiikindness, a new laui.se of ipiarrel 
arose. The Whig )uiity, alicady divided against itself, 
was rent by a new schism. The celebrated Bill for limiting 
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the number of Peers had been broiiiilit in. Tlie pioud 
Duke of Somerset, first in rank of all the nohh^s v.lmse 
religion permitted them to sit in Parliament, was (lie 
ostensible author of the measure. But it was supported, 
and iji truth devised, by the Ihime Minister. 

We are satisfied that tlie Bill was most pernieious ; and 
we fear that tlie motives which induced Sunderland to frame 
it were not honourable to him. But we cannot deny that 
it was supported by many of the best and wisest jnen of 
that age. Nor was this strange. The royal prerogative 
liad, within the memory of the generation then in tlu^ 
vigour of life, been so grossly abused, that it was still 
regarded with a jealousy which, when the peculiar situation 
of the House of Brunswick is con.sidered, may pta haps he 
called immoderate. The particular prerogative of creating 
peers had, in the opinion of the Whigs, been grossly abiis(*d 
by Queen Anne’s last ministry ; and even the Tories 
admitted that her Majesty, in swamping, as it has since 
been called, the Upper House, had done what only an 
extreme case could justify. The theory of the English 
constitution, according to many liigli authorities, was tliat 
three independent powers, the sovereign, the nobility, and 
tlie commons, ought constantly to act as cheeks on each 
other. If this theory were sound, it seemed to follow that 
to put one of these powers under the absolute contiol 
of the other two, was absurd. But if the number of 
peers were unlimited, it could not well he denied that 
the Upper House was under the absolute control of 
the Crown and the Commons, and was indebted only 
to their moderation for any power which it might be 
suffered to retain. 

Steele took part with the Opposition, Addison ^\nth the 
Ministers. Steele, in a paper called the Plehci(niy vehemently 
attacked the Bill. Sunderland called for help on Addison, 
and Addison obeyed tlie call. In a paper called the Old 
Whigy he answered, and indeed refuted, Steele’s arguments. 
It seems to us that the premises of both the controversialists 
were unsound, that on those premises Addison reasoned 
well and Steele ill, and that consequently Addison brought 
out a false conclusion while Steele blundered upon the 
truth. In style, in wit, and in politeness, Addison main- 


1 
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tainecl his siiporiorily, tliougli the Old Whig is by no means 
one of his Ijappiost perforinaiices. 

At first, })oth the anonymous opponents ol)serv"cd the 
laws of propriety. But ai length Steele so far forgot him- 
self as to throw an odious imputation on the morals of the 
chiefs of the administration. Addison replied with severity, 
but, in our opinion, with less severity than was due to so 
grave an otTence against morality and decorum ; nor did 
he, in his just anger, forget for a moment tl^e laws of good 
taste and good breeding. One calumny which has been 
often repeated, and never yet contradicted, it is our duty 
to e.xpose. It is a.sserted in the Biographia BriUmnicay 
that Addison designated Steele as ‘little I)ieky’. This 
assertion was repeated by Johnson, who had never seen 
the Old Whig, and was therefore exeusablo. It has also 
been r(*peated by Miss Aikin, who has seen the Old Whig, 
and for whom therefore tlu're is less excuse. Now, it is 
true that the words ‘ little Dicky ’ occur in the Old Whig, 
and tliat Ste(‘le’s name was Richard. It is equally true 
that the words ‘ little Isaac * occur in the Duenna, and 
tliat Newton's name was Isaac. But we confidently afiirm 
that Addison's little Dicky had no more to do with Steele, 
than Sheridan's little Isaac with Newton. If we apply the 
words ‘ little Dicky * to Steele, we depriv’c a very lively and 
ingenious passage, not only of all its wit, but of all its 
meaning. Little Dicky was the nickname of Henry Norris, 
an actor of remarkably small stature, but of great humour, 
who played the usurer Gomez, then a most popular part, 
in Dryden's Spanish Friar.^ 

' Wc will Irnnscribc the whole pnrnjiraph. How it enn ever have been 
misinulcrstood is tmintcllij'ihle to os. 

‘ But our a\ithor’a chief cone(‘rn is for the poor House of Commons, 
whom he represents as nnke<l ami <lefenceless, when the Crown, by losing 
this prerogative, wo\d(I be loss able to protect them against the power 
of a Ho\i.se of Lords. Who forbears laughing when the Spanish Friar 
represents little Dicky, under the person of Gomez, instilling the Colonel 
that was able to fright liim out of Ins wits with a single frown ? This 
Gomez, says he, flew upon him like n dragon, got him down, the Devil 
being strong in him, and gave him bastinado on bastinado, and buffet 
on buffet, which the poor Colonel, being prostrate, suffered with a most 
Christian patience. The improbability of the fact never fails to raise 
mirth in the audience ; and one may venture to answer for a British 
House of Common.s, if we may guess, from its conduct hitherto, that it will 
scarce be either so tamo or so weak ns our author supposes.’ ( Macaulay. ) 
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The merited reproof wliicli Steele had reeeived, 
softened by some kind and eourteous expressions, galled 
him bitterly. He replied with little force and great acri- 
mony ; but no rejointler apjieared. Addison was fast 
hastening to his grave ; and had, we may well snppo.-’e.; 
little disposition to prosecute a cpiarrel witli an old friend. 
His complaint had terminated in dropsy. He bore up king 
and manfully. But at length he abandoned all hope, dis- 
missed his physicians, and calmly prepared himself to die. 

His works he intrusted to the care of T ickell, and 
dedicated them a very few day.s before his death to Graggs, 
in a letter wu’itten witli the sweet and graceful eloipience of 
a Saturday’s Spectator. In tliis, his last comj)osit ion, he 
alluded to liis approacliing end in woixhs so manly, so elieei- 
ful, and so tender,- that it is difficult to read tiiein without 
tears. At the same time he earnestly recommended the 
interests of Tickell to the care of Craggs. 

Within a few liours of the time at wliich this dedication 
was written, Addison sent to beg Oay *, who was then 
living by liis wits about town, to come to Holland Houst\ 
Gay went, and was received with great kindness, io his 
amazement his forgiveness was implored by the dying inan. 
Poor Gay, the most good-natured and simple of mankind, 
could not imagine what he had to forgiv'e. There w'as, 
however, some wrong, the reinenibi ance of wliicli weighed 
on Addison’s mind, and which lie declared himself anxious 
to repair. He was in a state of extreme exhaustion ; and 
the parting was doubtless a friendly one on both sides. 
Gay supposed that some plan to serve him had been in 
agitation at Court, and had been frustrated by Addison s 
influence. Nor is this improbable. Gay had paid assiduous 
court to the Royal Family. But in the Queen’s days lie 
had been the eulogist of Bolingbroke, and was st ill connected 
with many Tories. It is not strange that Addison, while 
heated by conflict, should have thought himself justified 
in obstructing the preferment of one whom he might regard 
as a political enemy. Neither is it strange that, wlien 
^evie^ving his whole life, and earnestly scrutinizing all his 
motives, he should think that he had acted an unkind and 

» [1085-1732. Author of the Beggar's Opcra.'\ 
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ungenerous ])art . in using liis power agairust a distressed man 
of h'tteis. wlio was as harmless and as helpless as a cliild. 

One infei-enee may he drawn from tliis anecdote. It 
appears that Addison, on his deatli-hed, called himself to 
a strict account, and was not at ease till he had asked 
pardon for an injury whicli it was not even suspected that 
h(‘ Iiad committed, for an injury which would have caused 
disfjuiet only to a very tender conscience. Is it not then 
reasonable to infer tluit, if he Jiad really been guilty of 
forming a base conspiracy against the fame and fortunes 
of a riv'al. h(‘ would liave e.xpressed somt' rmnorse for so 
serious a crime ? But it is unnecessary to multiply argii- 
im*nls and <'vidence for the defence, wlieii there is neither 
argument nor evidence for tlu' accusation. 

The last monumts of Addison w(*re p(*rfectly serene, 
llis interview with his son-in-law is universally known. 
‘See.’ he said, ‘how a Christian can die.* The piety of 
.yidison was, in truth, of a singularly cheerful character. 
Tlie feeling which predominates in all his devotional 
writings is gratitude. (iod was to him the all-wise and 
all-powerful friend who had watched over his cradle with 
ni(>r(‘ than mat(‘rnal tendi'iness ; who l\ad listened to his 


m'ies b('foi(' they could fojin themselves in praver ; who 
ha<l preser\a‘d his youth from the snares of vice ‘ who liad 
made his euj) run (jvc'r witli worldly blessings; who had 
douI)!ed tln‘ value of those blessings, by bestowing a thank- 
ful heart to enjoy them, and dear friends to partake tliem ; 
who had rebuked the waves of the Ligurian gulf, had puri- 
fl(Hl the autumnal air of the Campagna. and liad restrained 
t he avalanches of Mont Cenis. Of tlie Psalms, his favounto 
was that which represtmts tlu> RuU*r of all things under the 
endearing image of a she]>herd, whose crook guides the flock 
safe, through gloomy and desolate glens, to meadows well 
watered and rich with herbage. On that goodness to which 
he ascribed all the happiness of his life, he relied in the hour 
of death with the love which casteth out fear. He died on 
th(^ seventeimth of June 1719. He had just entered on 
llis forty-eighth year. 

His body lay in slate in the Jerusalem Chamlaa h and 


' [A siMijIl O'nm in tlir pnrinets of West min.'.ter Abln-v 
Piu i 11. iv. a. I 
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was borne thence to the Abbcv at dead of Tiie 

ciloir sail" a funeral liyinn. Bisliop Atteibury h ‘>nt‘ of 
those Tories wiio had loved and honouied the most aeeoia* 
plisliod of the Wliigs, nnd tlie corpse, and led tlie jirocession 
by torchlight, round the shrine of Saint Edward and the 
graves of the Plantagenets, to the C'hajiel of Henry the 
Seventh. On the north side of that Cliapel, in tlie vault 
of the House of Albemarle, the coffin of Addison lies next 
to the coffin of IMontague. Yet a few months ; and the 
same mourners passed again along the same aisle. The 
same sad anthem was again chanted. Tlie same vault 
was again opened ; and the coffin of Craggs was placed 
close to the coffin of Addison. 

Many tributes wore paid to the memory of Addison ; but 
one alone is now remembered. Tickell bewailed his friend 
in an elegy which would do honour to the greatest name 
in our literature, and which unites the energy and magnifi- 
cence of Dryden to the tenderness and purity of Cowper. 
This fine poem was j)refixed to a superb edition of Addison’s 
woik.s, wliich was published, in 1721, by subscription. 
TJic names of the subscribers proved how widely liis fame 
had been spread. That his countrymen sliould be eager 
to pos.sess Ins writings, even in a costly form, is not wonder- 
ful. But it is wonderful that, though English literature 
was then little studied on the continent, Spanish Grandees, 
Italian Prelates, Marshals of France, should be found in 
the list. Among the most remarkable names are tliose of 
the Queen of Sweden, of Prince Eugene, of the Grand Duke 
of Tuscany, of the Dukes of Parma, Modena, and Guastalla, 
of the Doge of Genoa, of the Regent Orleans, and of Cardinal 
Dubois. We ought to add that this edition, though emi- 
nently beautiful, is in some important points defective ; 
nor, indeed, do we yet possess a complete collection of 
Addison’s ^vl■itings. 

It is strange that neither his opulent and noble widow, 
nor any of liis powerful and attached friends, should have 
thought of placing even a simple tablet, inscribed with his 
name, on the walls of the Abbey. It was not till tliree 
generations had laughed and wept over his pages that the 

‘ [Bishop of Roc}jester and Dean of Canterbury. Tiierc is a delightful 
portrait of him in No. CG of the Taller. ^ 
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omission was suppliod by tbo public veneration. At 
length, in our own time, bis image, skilfully graven, ap- 
peared in Poets’ Corner. It represents liim, as we can 
conceive him. clad in liis dressing-gown, and freed from 
Ins wig, stepping from his parlo\ir at Chelsea into his trim 
little garden, with the account of the Everlasting Qub \ or 
the Loves of Hilpa and Shaluin % just finished for the next 
day’s Spectator, in his hand. Sucli a mark of national 
respect was due to the unsullied statesman, to the accom- 
plished scliolar, to the master of pure English eloquence, 
to the consummate painter of life and manners. It was 
due, above all, to the great satirist, who alone knew how 
to use ridicule without abusing it, who, vnthout inflicting 
a wound, efl'ected a great social reform, and who reconciled 
wit and virtue, after a long and disastrous separation, 
during which wit had been led astray by profligacy, and 
virtue by fanaticism. 

* [Spe^fitor, No. 72.] 


* ISpCctalor, No. &8 1.] 



LECTURE ON ADDISON^ 

BY WILLIAAl MAKEPEACE THACKERAY 


We have seen in Swift a humorous philosoplier, whoso 
truth frightens one, and whose laughter makes one melan- 
choly. We have had in Congreve a humorous observer 
of another school, to whom the world seems to have no 
nioral at all, and whose ghastly doctrine seems to be that 
we should eat, drink, and be merry when wc can, and go 
to the deuce (if there be a deuce) when the time comes. 
We come now to a humour that flows from quite a dilferent 
lieart and spirit — a wit that makes us laugh and leaves us; 
good and happy ; to one of the kindest benefactors that’ 
society has ever had, and I believe you have divined 
already that I am about to mention Addison’s honoured 
name. 

From reading over his writings, and the biographies 
which we have of him, among.st which the famous article 
in the Edinburgh Review ^ may be cited as a magnificent 
statue of the great witer and moralist of the last age, 
raised by the love and the marvellous skill and genius of 
one of the most illustrious artists of our own ; looking at 
that calm, fair face, and clear countenance — those chiselled 
features pure and cold, I can’t but fancy that this great 
man, in this respect, like him of whom we spoke in tlic 
last lecture, was also one of the lonely ones of the world. 

^ Taken from the Lecture on Congreve and Addison in tho ICnglii^h 
Humourists. 

* [Macaulay’s Essay.] 

* Many who praise virtue do no more than praise it. Yet it is reason- 
able to believe that Addison’s profession and practice were at no great 
variance ; since, amidst that storm of faction in which most of lus life 
was passed, thougli his station made him conspicuous, and his activity 
made him formidable, the character given him by bis friends was never 
contradicted by his enemies. Of those with whom interest or opinion 
united him, he had not only the esteem but the kindness ; and of others, 
whom the violence of opposition drove against him, though he might 
lose the love, he retained the reverence.’ — Johkson. 
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Such men liavc very few efiuals, and they don’t herd with 
those. It is in th(‘ nature of such lords of intellect to be 
solitai’V — th(‘y nr(‘ in th(‘ world hut not of it; and our 
niiinn- strui^jiles, hrawl.s, succe.sses, pass under them. 

Kind, just, serene, impartial, liis fortitude not tried 
beyond easy endurance, his affections not much used, 
for his books were his family, and his society was in public ; 
admirably wiser, wittier, calmer, and more instructed than 
almost every man with whom ho met, how could Addison 
suffer, desire, admire, feel much ? I may expect a child 
to admire mo for being taller or writing more cleverly than 
slie ; but how can I ask my superior to say that I am a 
wonder wlien he knows better t han I ? In Addison’s days 
you could scarc('ly show liim a literary jierformance, a 
sermon, or a poem, or a piece of literary criticism, but he 
felt he could do better. Jlis justice must liave made him 
indifferent. He didn’t praise, because he measured his 
(jompeers by a higher standard than common people have.' 
How was he who was so tall to look up to any but the 
loftiest genius ? He must have stooped to put himself on 
a lc'*cl with mo.st men. Hy that profusion of graciousness 
and smiles, with which Goethe or Scott, for instance, 
greeted almost every literary Ix'ginner, every small literary 
adventurer who came to his covu t and went away charmed 
from the great king’s audience, and cuddling to his heart 
the com))liment which his lit(‘rary majesty had paid him — 
each of the two good-natured potentates of letters brought 
their star and riband into discredit. Everybody had his 
Majesty’s orders. Everybody had his Majesty’s cheap 
portrait, on a box surrounded with diamonds worth two- 
pence a-piece. A very great and just and wise man ought 
not to praise indiscriminately, but give his idea of the 
truth. Addison praises the ingenious i^Ir. Piirkethman : * 
Addison praises the ingenious ^Ir. Dogget t ^ the actor, 
whose benefit is coming off that night : Addison praises 

' ‘ Addison was perfect good company wnth intimates, and had some- 
thing more charming in liis conversation tlian I ever knew in any other 
man ; but with any mixture of strangers, and sometimes only with one, 
he seemed to preserve liis dignity much, with a stiff sort of silence.’ — 
Poi*K, Spcnrc\*s AuecdotcJi. (Thackeray.) 

^ [Spectntor, No. 370.] 

“ [SiKcldlor, No. 502.J 
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Don Saltci'o ^ : Addison praises iSIilton with all his lu'art, 
bends liis knee and frankly pays hoinagt; to that imperial 
genius.® Rut between those degrees of his men his praise 
is very scanty. I don’t think the great IMr. Addison liked 
young j\Ir. Pope, the Papist, much ; I don’t tliink he abused 
iiim. But when Addison’s men abused ]\Ir. Pope 

I don’t think Addison took his pipe out of his mouth to 


contradict them.'^ 

Addison’s father was a clergyman of good repute in 
Wiltshire, and rose in the clmreh.^ His famous son never 
lost his clerical training and scholastic gravity, and was 
called ‘ a parson in a tye-wig ’ ^ in London afterwards at 


‘ fJohn Salter, a noted cotfee-bouse keeper, tlcscribed by Steele in 
No. 34 of the T/illcr.] 

^ ‘ Milton’s chief talent, and indeed his distinguishing excellence, lies 
in the sublimity of his thoughts. There arc others of the inodiTii, "’ho 
rival him in every other ])art of poetry ; but in the greatness of his 
sentiments he triumphs over all the poets, both motlern and anc-ient, 
Homer alone excepted. It is impossible for the imagination of man to 
disturb itself "'ith greater ideas than those whic-h he has laid together 
in his fust, second, and si.xth books.’ — Speefotor, No. 271). 

‘ If I were to name a poet that is a perfect master in all these 
working on the imagination, I think Milton may pass for one. Ibuk, 
No. 417. 

These famous papers appeared in eacli Saturday s opcciutar^ iioin 
January 19 to May 3, 1712. Beside.s his services to Milton, we may place 
those he did to Sacred Music. (Tha<’keray. ) 

^ ‘ Addison was very kind to me at first, but my bitter enemy 

afterwards.’ — Pope. Spence's Anecdotes. ^ ■ t 

‘ “ Leave him as soon as you can,” said Aildison to mo, speaking ot 
Pope ; ” he will certainly play you some devilish trick el.se: he lias an 
appetite to satire.” ’ — Lady Woktley Montacu, Spence's Anecdotes. 

(Thackorav) , t it 

* Lancelot Adtlison, hi.s father, was the son of another Lancelot 
Addison, a clergyman in Westmoreland. He became Dean of Lichtieid 

ami Archdeacon of Coventry. (Thackeray.) 

‘The remark of Mandeville, who, when ho had passed an evening 
in his company, declared that ho was “ a parson in a tiewig , can ilctract 
little from his character. Ho was always reserved to slranger.s, and was 
not incited to uncommon freedom by a character like that of Mandeville. 


— Johnson, Lives of the Poets. , 

‘ Old Jacob Toiison did not like Mr. Addison : he had a quarrel with 
him, and, after his quitting the secretaryship, used frequency to say ot 
him—” One day or other you’ll sec that man a bLliop— I m sure ho 
looks that way ; and indeed I ever thought him a priest m his iieart. 

— Pope, Spence's Anecdotes. , , • i 

‘ ilr. Addison stayed above a year at Blois. He would rise as ear y 
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a time when tye-wigs were only worn by tlie laity, and 
the fathers of theology did not think it decent to appear 
except in a full bottom. Having been at school at Salisbury 
and the Cliarterhouse, in 1687, when he was fifteen years 
old, he went to Queen’s College, Oxford, where he speedily 
began to distinguish liimself by the making of Latin verses. 
The beautiful and fanciful poem of T'he Pigmies and the 
Cranes is still read by lovers of that sort of exercise ; 
and verses are extant in honour of ICing William, by which 
it appears that it was the loyal youth’s custom to toast 
that sovereign in bumpers of purple Lyaeus ; and many 
more works are in the Collection, including one on the 
peace of Ry.swick, in 1697, which was so good that Montague 
got him a pension of £300 a year, on which Addison sot 
out on liis travels. 

During his ten yeans at Oxford, Addison had deeply 
imbued himself with the Latin poetical literature, and had 
these poets at his fingers’ ends when he travelled in Italy.' 
His patron went out of office, and his pension was unpaid : 
and hearing tliat this great scholar, now eminent and 
known to the literati of Europe (the great Boileau,^ upon 
perusal of Mr. Addison’s elegant hexameters, was first 
made aware that England was not altogether a barbarous 
nation) — hearing that the celebrated Mr. Addison, of 
Oxford, proposed to travel as governor to a young gentle- 
man on tlie grand tour, the great Duke of Somerset proposed 
to Mr. Addison to accompany his son, Lord Hartford. 

Mr. Addison was delighted to be of use to his Grace and 

aa between two and three in the height of summer, and lie abed till 
between eleven and twelve in the depth of winter. Ho was untalkativo 
whilst here, and often thoughtful : sometimes so lost in thought, that 
I huvo come into his room and staid live minutes there before ho has 
known anything of it. Ho had his masters generally at sup\X‘r with 
liim ; kept very little company beside ; and had no amour that I know 
of ; and I think I sliould have known of it, if ho had had any.’ — A bbk 
P iiiLirPEAUX of Blois, SjH-nccs Anecdotes. (Thackeray.) 

' ‘ His knowledge of tlie Latin poets, from Lucretius and Catullus 
down to Cluudian and Prudentius, was singularly exact and profound.* 
— Macaulay. (Tliarkcray.) 

‘ Our country owes it to him, that the famous Monsieur Boiloau 
first conceivc<l an opinion of the English g. iiius for piH'try. by jierusing 
the present lie made him of the Musae Anglicanac.' — TiCKELL, Preface 
to Addison's (Thackeray.) 
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lus lordship, iiis Grace’s son, 
to set forth. 


and expressed liiinself ready 


His Grace the Duke of Somerset now announced to one 
of the most famous scholars of Oxford and Eurox>e tliat it 
was his gracious intention to allow my Lord Hartford’s 
tutor one hundred guineas per annum. Mr. Addison wrote 
back that his services were his Grace’s, but he by no means 
found his account in the recoini^ense for them. The 
negotiation was broken off. They jDarted with a profusion 
of congees on one side and the other. 

Addison remained abroad for some time, living in tlie 
best society of Europe. How could he do otherwise ^ He 
must have been one of the finest gentlemen the world ever 
saw : at all moments of life serene and courteous, cheerful 
and calm.' He could scarcely ever have had a degrading 
thought. He might have omitted a virtue or two, or many, 
but could not have had many faults committed for which 
he need blush or turn t^ale. When warmed into confidence, 
his conversation ax^l^ears to have been so delightful that the 
greatest wits sat raj^t and charmed to listen to him. No 
man bore poverty and narrow fortune with a more lofty 
cheei-fulness. His letters to his friends at this x)eriod of 
his life, when he had lost his government pension and given 
up his college chances, are full of courage and a gay confi- 
dence and philosophy : and they are none the worse in 
my eyes, and I hope not in those of his last and greatest 
biograxjher (though Mr. INIacaulay is bound to own and 
lament a certain weakness for wine, which the great and 
good Josejjh Addison notoriou.sly pos.scssed, in commoji 
witli countless gentlemen of liis time), because some of the 
letters arc written when his honest hand was shaking a little 
in the morning after libations to X5uri)le Lyaeus over-night. 
He was fond of drinking the healths of his friends ; he 
\VTites to Wyche, of Hamburgh, gratefully remembering 
Wyche’s ‘ hoc ‘ I have been drinking your health to-day 
with Sir Richard Shirley,’ he wr ites to Bathurst ‘ I have 


‘ ‘ It was my fate to I)c much with the wits ; my father was acijuaiiitccl 
with all of them. Addiaon ilxijs the best compatnj in the wurld. I never 
knew anybody that had so inucli wit as Congreve.* — Lauy WoRTLEY 
filoNTAGU, Spence's Anecdotes. (Thackeray.) 

“ [The first Lord Bathurst, tho friend of Pope.] 
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* 

lately had the honour to meet my Lord Effingham at 
Amsterdam, where we have drunk Wood’s health 
a liundred times in excellent eliampagne,’ he wTites again, 
bwift ’ describes him over liis cups, when Joseph yielded 
to a temptation which Jonathan resisted. Joseph was 
of a cold nature, and needed perhaps the fire of wine to 
warm his blood. If he was a parson, ho wore a tye-wig, 
recollect. A better and more Christian man scarcely ever 
breathed than Joseph Addison. If lie had not that little 
weakne.ss for wine — why, we could scarcely have found 
a fault with him. and could not have liked him as we do.® 
At tlurty-thrce years of age, this most distinguished wit 
scholar, and gentleman was without a profession and an 
income His book of Travels^ had failed : his Dialoaucs 
on Medals had had no particular success : his Latin verses, 

‘ It is pleasing to rciucmber that the relation between Swift and 
Addison was. on the whole, satisfaetory. from first to last. The value 

of iiwift s teslunony. when nothing personal intlained his vision or warned 
Ins judgement, can ho doubted by nobody. * 

Sept 10, 1710.— I sat (ill ten in the evening with Addison ami Steele. 

1 1.— Mr. Addtson ami I dmed together at his lodgings, and I sat with 
lum part of this evening. 

with Mr.Stratfonl at Mr. Addison’s retirement 
near Clie sea. . . . I will get what good oflices I can from Mr. Adtlison 

r\Tr ^ company dined at Will Frankland’s, with Stecio 
and Addison, too. 

&e.’— lo Stdla 

Addison inscribed a orosentation copy of his Travels ‘ To Dr. Jonathan 
Swift, the most agreenblo companion, tho truest friend, and the greatest 
geiiuis of Ills age .-Scott, iroin tho information of Mr.Theophilus Swift. 

Mr. Addison, who goes over (irst secretary, is a most excellent person • 
and being my most intimato friend, I shall use all my credit to set him 
right m his notions of jiersons and tilings.’ — Letters. 

I exnmino iny heart, and can lind no other reason wliy I write to vou 
now, besu es that grejit love and esteem I have always had for you 
I have nothmg to ask you either for my friend or for myself.’— S wiit- to 

Addi.son (LIT). Scott’s 5icj7f, Vol. XlX, p 27-1 

Political difTerenecs only dulled for a while their friemllv communica- 
tions. lime renewed them ; and Tickell enjoyed Swift’s* friendship ns 

rThaekeran ^ ^ *»cmory his is so honourably connected. 

‘ Addison iisunlly studied all the morning ; tlien met his party at 
Button 8 ; dinecl there, and stayed five or six hours, an.l sometimes far 
into the night. I was of (he company for about a year, but found it too 
miioli for mo : it luirt my health, and so I quitted it.’ — PorE. Sikhcc's 
Anecdotes. (Thackeray.) 

* [/?cmarAfi on Several Paris of liali/.] 
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even though reported the best since Virgil, or Statius at 

brought him a Government-place, and 
Addison was living up two shabby pair of stairs in the 
Maymarket (in a poverty over which old Samuel Johnson 
rather chuckles), when in these shabliy rooms an emissary 
irom Government and Fortune came and found hinr* 
A poem was wanted about the Duke of Marlboromdi’s 
^ctt^y of Blenheim, Would ]\Ir. Addison write, one « 
^ir Boyle, aRerwards Lord Carleton, took back tlie reiilv 

Treasurer Godolpliin, that Mr. Addison would. 
When the poem had reached a certain stage, it was carried 

tLse°— J and the last lines which lie read were 

But O, my muse ! what numbers wilt thou find 

furious troops in battle join’d ? 

Methinks I hear the drum’s tumultuous sound, 
he s shouts and dying groans confound ; 

.the dreadful burst of cannon rend the skies, 

And all the thunders of the battle rise, 
i was then great Marlborough’s mighty soul was proved, 
lhat, in the shock of charging hosts unmoved, 

Amidst confusion, horror, and despair, 

Examined all the dreadful scenes of war : 
n peaceful thought the field of death surveyed, 
io fainting squadrons lent the timely aid. 

Inspired repulsed battalions to engage, 

^d taught the doubtful battle wheTe to rage. 

by divine command. 

With nsmg tempests shakes a guilty land 
^uch as of late o’er pale Britannia passed), 

Ealm and serene he drives the furious blast ; 

^d, pleased the Almighty’s orders to perform, 

Rides on the whirlwind and directs the storm.’ 

moment. That simile was. 
®f fbe greatest ever produced in poetry. 

(“ 1702), with a meanness of ap- 
I® testimony of the difficulties to which he had been 
a time at lus old patrons out of power, and was, therefore, for 

of the ^Thackeray.)^® cultivation of his mind. ’—J ohnson, Lives 

ADDISON tr 
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That angel, that good angel, flew off with Mr. Addison, 

and landed him in the place of Commissioner of Appeals 

vice Mr. Locke * providentially promoted. In the following 
year, Mr. Addison went to Hanover with Lord Halifax, 
and the year after was made Under-Secretary of State. 
O angel visits ! you come ‘ few and far between * to literary 
gentlemen’s lodgings ! Your wings seldom quiver at 
second-floor %vindows now ! 

You laugli ? You think it is in the power of few writers 
nowadays to call up such an angel ? Well perhaps not ; 
but permit us to comfort ourselves by pointing out that 
there are in the poem of the Campaign some as bad lines 
as heart can desire : and to hint that Mr. Addison did very 
wisely in not going further with my Lord Godolpliin than 
tliat angelical simile. Do allow me, just for a little harmless 
mischief, to read you some of the lines which follow. Here 
is the interview between the Duke and the King of the 

Austria’s young monarch, whose imperial sway 
Sceptres and thrones are destined to obey. 

Whose boasted ancestry so high extends 
That in the pagan Gods his lineage ends, 

Comes from afar, in gratitude to own 
The great supporter of his father’s tlirone. 

What tides of glory to his bosom ran 
Clasped in th embraces of the godlike man I 
How were liis eyes with pleasing wonder fixt, 

To see such fire with so much sweetness mixt ! 
Such easy greatness, such a graceful port, 

So learned and finished for the camp or court ! 

How many fourth-form boys at Mr. Addison’s school of 
Charterhouse could write as well as that now ? The 

Campaign has blunders, triumphant as it was ; and weak 
points like all campaigns.® 

‘ [The philosopher ; author of tho Essay eoncerniiig Human f/mfer- 

(icuu).j 

® Mr. Addison wrote very fluently ; but ho was somotimcs very slow 
and scrupulous in correcting. He would show his verses to several 
friends ; and would alter almost everything that any of them hinted 
at as wrong. Ho scorned to be too diflident of himself ; and too much 
concerned about his character os a poet ; or (as ho worded it) too 
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In the year 1713 Cato came out. Swift has left a descrip- 
tion of the first night of the performance. All the laurels 
of EMope were scarcely sufficient for the author of this 
prodigious poem.' Laudations of Wliig and Tory chiefs 
popular ovations, complimentary garlands from literary 
nien, translations m all languages, delight and homage from 

Dennis in a minority of one — Mr 
Addison was called the ‘ great Mi-. Addison ’ after this.' 

P'''''se. which, God knows, is but a very litilo 
^ ‘ L IT ’-Pope, ilpcnce’s Anccdoles. (Tlmckeray.* ^ 

in . ??>• : • • not so much the wonder of Rome 

m ^ays» as be is of Britain in ours ; and thoucli all the foolish industrv 

Envy iteelf is dumb— in wonder lost; 

‘ rrt, factions strive who shall applaud him most. 

Ee°?dib“af Ttj:/''a7t*b‘'^ >'»nrt\r?brb7T.‘.“.®i7L";^^ 

ing the cause^flf^ n expressed it)for defend- 

littir to Sm"w^ dictator.*-PoPn‘s 

Profogurand interruption. Pope wrote the 

habituarq7ta7ns,7g*‘°.:: ns 

Of Cato and of Rome”’® 

Tis “Ot in mortals to command success. 

^ut we 11 do more, Sempronius. we’ll deserve it. 

Blesses his stars, and thinks it luxury. 

I think the Romans call it Stoicism. 

My voice is still for war. 

‘“P’°"n “nn hear sway. 

Not to mention-" 

And the etemabi® dnliberatee ie loet. 

which thou reasonest well, 

(Thackeray.f * on the public their neglect of the play I 
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The Coffee-house Senate saluted him Divus : it was heresy 
to question that decree. 

Meanwhile he was writing political papers and advancing 
in the political profession. He went Secretary to Ireland. 
He wa^s appointed Secretary of State in 1717. And letters 
of his are extant, bearing date some year or two before, 
and written to young Lord Warwick, in which he addresses 
Iiim as ‘ my dearest lord and asks affectionately about 
liis studies, and writes very prettily about nightingales, 
and birds’ nests, which he has found at Fulham for his 
lordship. Those nightingales were intended to warble in 
the ear of Lord Warwick’s mamma. Addison married her 
ladyship in 1716 ; and died at Holland House tliree years 
after that splendid but dismal union.' 

* ‘ Tlio ln<ly WAS persuaded to marry him on terms much like those 
on which a Turkisli princess is espoused — to whom the Sultan is reported 
to pronounce, “ Daugliter, I give thee this man for thy slave.” Tho 
rnarriage, if uncontradictod report can bo credited, made no addition to 
his happiness ; it neither found them, nor made them, equal. . . . Rowo’a 
ballad of ” The Despairing Shepherd ” is said to have been written, either 
before or after marriage, upon this memorable pair.’ — D r. Johnson. 

‘ I received tho ncw.s of Mr. Addison’s being declared Secretary of 
State with tho Ic.ss surprise, in that I know that post was almost offered 
to him before. At that time ho declined it, and I really believe that 
ho wouhl have done well to have declined it now. Such a post as that, 
and such a wife as the Countess, do not seem to be, in prudence, cligiblo 
for a man tliat is asthmatic, and wo may sec the day when he will bo 
heartily glnd to resign them both.’ — L ady Wortley Mont.aou to PoPB. 
Works, Lord Whamciifle’s edition, Vol. II, p. 111. 

The i.ssue of tliis marriage was a (laughter, Charlotte Addison, who 
inlieritod, on her mother’s death, the estate of Bilton, near Rugby, which 
her father had purchased, and died, unmarried, at an advanced age. 
She was of weak intellcet. 

Rowe appears to have been faithful to Addison during his courtship, 
for his Collection contains ‘ StanzAvS to Lady Warwick, on Mr. Addisoms 
going to Ireland’, in which her lady.shin is called ‘Cliloo’, and Joseph 
Addison, ‘ Lycidas ’ ; besides the bnllad mentioned by the Doctor, and 
which is entitled ‘ Colin’s Com])laint ’. But not even tho interest attached 
to the name of Addison could induce tho reader to peruse this composi- 
tion, though one stanza may servo as a specimen : — 

What though I have skill to complain — 

Though the Muses my temples have crowned ; 

What though, when they hear my sweet strain, 

The Muses sit weeping around. 

Ah, Colin I thy hopes are in vain ; 

Thy pipe and thy laurel resign ; 
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But it is not for his reputation as the great author of 
Cato and the Campaign, or for his merits as Secretary of 
State, or for his rank and high distinction as my Lady 
Warwick’s husband, or for his eminence as an Examiner 
of political questions on the Whig side, or a Guardian of 
British liberties, that we admire Joseph Addison. It is 
as a Tatler of small talk and a Spectator of mankind, that 
we cherish and love him, and owe as much ideasure to him 
as to any human being that ever wrote. He came in that 
artificial age, and began to speak with liis noble, natural 
voice. He came, the gentle satirist, who hit no unfair 
blow ; the kind judge who castigated only in smiling. 
While Swift went about, hanging and ruthless — a literary 
Jeffries^ — in Addison’s kind court only minor cases were 
tried : only peccadilloes and small sins against society : 
only a dangerous libertinism in tuckers and hoops ; ^ or 
a nuisance in the abuse of beaux’ canes and snuff-boxes. 
It may be a lady is tried for breaking the peace of our 
sovereign lady Queen Anne, and ogling too dangerously 
from the side-box : or a Templar for beating the watch, 
or breaking Priscian’s head : or a citizen’s wife for caring 
too much for the puppet-show, and too little for her hus- 
band and children : every one of the little sinners brought 
before him is amusing, and he dismisses each with the 
pleasantest penalties and the most charming words of 
admonition. 

Addison wrote liis papers as gaily as if he was going out 
A 1 ^ When Steele’s Tatler first began his prattle, 

Addison, then in Ireland, caught at his friend’s notion, 
poured in paper after paper, and contributed the stores 
of his mind, the sweet fruits of his reading, the delightful 
gleanings of his daily observation, with a wonderful pro- 
fusiori, and as it seemed an almost endless fecundity. He 
was six-and-thirty years old : full and ripe. He had not 
worked crop after crop from his brain, manming hastily. 


Thy false one inclines to a swain 

Whose music is sweeter than thine. (Thackeray.) 

* [Judge Jeffreys who went on the ‘ Bloody Circuit ’ after Mcnmouth’s 
rebellion (1685).] ^ 

* 1 . the most humorous of these is the paper on Hoops, whicli, 

(T^ck^era^^^ particularly pleased his friend Sir Roger. No. 127. 
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sub-soiling indifferently, cutting and sowing and cutting 
again, like other luckless cultivators of letters. He had 
not done much as yet ; a few Latin poems — graceful pro- 
lusions ; a polite book of travels ; a dissertation on medals, 
not very deep ; four acts of a tragedy, a great classical 
exercise ; and the Campaign, a large prize poem that won 
an enormous prize. But with his friends’ discovery of the 
Taller, Addison’s calling was found, and the most delightful 
talker in the world began to speak. He docs not go very 
deep : let gentlemen of a profound genius, critics accus- 
tomed to the plunge of the bathos, console tlicmselves by 
thinking that he couldn't go very deep. Tliere are no 
traces of suffering in his WTiting. He was so good, so 
honest, so healthy, so cheerfully selfish, if I must use the 
word. There is no deep sentiment. I doubt, until after 
his marriage, perhaps, whether he ever lost his night’s rest 
or his day’s trarupiillitv about any woman in his life * ' 
whereas poor Hick Steele liad capacity enough to melt, 
and to languish, and to sigh, and to cry liis honest old eyes 
out, for a dozen. His writings do not show insight into or 
reverence for the love of women, which I take to be, one 
the consequence of tlm other. He walks about the world 
watching their pretty humours, fashions, follies, flirtations, 
rivalries ; and noting them \ntli the most charming arch- 
ness. Ho sees them in public, in the theatre, or tho 
assembly, or the puppet-show ; or at tho toy-shop higgling 
for gloves and lace ; or at tho auction, battling together 
over a blue porcelain dragon, or a darling monster in 
Japan; or at church, eyeing tho width of their rivals’ 
hoops, or the breadth of their laces, as they sweep down 
the aisles.^ Or ho looks out of his window at the Garter in 
St. James s-strect, at Ardelia’s coach, as slio blazes to tho 
drawing-room with her coronet and six footmen ; and 
remembering that her father was a Turkey merchant in 
tho city, calculates how many sponges went to purchase 
her carring, and how many drums of figs to build her coach- 
box ; or he demurely watches behind a tree in Spring 
Garden as Saccharissa (whom he knows under her mask) 

* * Mr. Addison has not Imd ono epil hnlamium that I can hear of, and 
must oven bo reduced, like a poorer and a bettor poet, Spemer, to mako 
his own. — Pora’s Letters. (Thackeray.) 
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trips out of her chair to the alley where Sir Fopling is 
waiting. He sees only the public life of women. Addison 
was one of the most resolute club-men of his day. He 
passed many hours daily in those haunts. Besides drink- 
ing, which alas I is past praying for ; you must know it, 
he o^med, too, ladies, that he indulged in that odious 
practice of smoking. Poor fellow ! He was a man’s man, 
remember. The only woman he did know, he didn’t write 

about. I take it there would not have been much humour 
m that story. 

He likes to go and sit in the smoking-room at the Grecian, 
or the Devil ; to pace ’Change and the Mall ^ — to mingle 


*•11 u observed that a reader seldom peruses a book with pleasure 

whether the writer of it be a black or a fair man. of a mild 
or a choleric disposition, married or a bachelor ; with other particulars 

of very much to the right understanding 

T gratify this cuno.'Jity, which is so natural to a reader, 

as prefatory discourses to my following 
account in them of the persons that 

w^ipn with my own history. . . . There runs a story in the family, 

about three months 

nrLled ""-f to bed of a judge. Whether this might 

father’s hX/ depending in tho family, or my 

nofcsol^Hn ® I determine; for I am 

fn mv f I «;“y dignity that I should arrive at 

boShonH ’ though that was the interpretation which the neigh- 

annpAran The gravity of my behaviour at my very first 

fa^vm?r r "" the world, and aU the time that I sucked, seemed to 

Iwav r °tten told ^e, I threw 

ureofm?rnrAl^n*l®‘'®i^7^ months old, and would not make 

use of my coral till they had taken away the bells from it. 

I 6ha?l nair there being nothing in it remarkable, 
renutatFon of that during my nonage I had the 

schoo?mFFtAJ was always the favourite of my 

well T h«H * rf® parts were solid and would wear 

bv a t the university before I distinguished myself 

ufrr irTtUo silence ; for during the space of eight^ars, exc^t- 

'® exercises of the college, I scarce uttered the quantity 

three sent^n I do not remember that I ever spoke 

three sentences together m my whole life. ... ^ 

seen in Zoc?^®®tr “T ^^t^er years in this city, where I am frequently 
of most public places though there are not more than half a dozen 

resort that know me. . . . There is no place of general 

seen thrusting my head mto a round of politicians at Will’s, and listen- 


i 
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m that great club of the world — sitting alone in it some- 
how : having good-will and kindness for every single man 
and woman in it— having need of some habit and custom 
Dinding him to some few ; never doing any man a wrong 
(unless It be a wrong to hint a little doubt about a man’s 
parts, and to damn him with faint praise) ; and so he looks 
on the world and plays with the ceaseless humours of all 
? laughs the kindest laugh — points our neighbour’s 
toible or eccentricity out to us with the most good-natured 
smiling confidence ; and then, turning over liis shoulder, 
whispers our foibles to our neighbour. What would Sir 
Kopr de Cover ey be without his foUies and his charming 
httle brain-cracks ? > If the good knight did not call out 
to the people sleeping in church, and say ‘Amen’ with 
such a delightful pomposity : if he did not make a speech 
m the assize-court apropos dc hottes, and merely to show 
his dignity to Mr. Spectator:* if ho did not mistake 


mg with great attentwn to tho narratives that are made in these littlo 
circular audjences. Sometimes I smoko a pipe at Child’s and whilst 

M Postman, overhear tho conversation 

^ *1^^^ room. I appear on Tuesday night at St. James’s 

thf sometimes join tho littlo committee of politics in 

as one who comes to hear and improve. My face is 

liT r\l ^ 5 " the Grecian, tho Cocoa-tree. and b tho 

theatres both of Drury-lano and tho Haymarket. I have been Taken 

for a merchont upon tho Exchange for above these two years* and 

sometimes pass for a Jew in the assembly of stock-jobbers at Jonathan’s 

I n-veJ r*" ^ ^ ^ though 

t in my own club. ^ 

‘ Tlius I livo in the world rather as a ‘ Spectator ’ of mankind than 

as ono of (ho species; by which means I have made myTolTaT^o,r 

tivc statesman, soldier, merchant, and artizan, without ever m^dlinc 
m anv practical part of life. I am very well versed in the theory o? 
a husband or a father, and can discern the errors in tho cconomrbusT 
?hem of others, better than those who are engLed in 

11*1 ®®t before Sir Roger came ; but, notwithstandinff 

fnl tbVTf w they made room 

for tho old knight at the head of them ; who for his reputation in the 
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Madam DoU Tearslieet for a lady of quality in Temple 
Oarden : if he were lyiser than he is : if ho had not his 
numour to salt his life, and were but a mere Englisli gentle- 
man and game-preserver— of what worth were he to us ? 
We love him for his vanities as much as his virtues. What 
IS ridiculous is delightful in him : we are so fond of him 
because we laugh at him so. And out of that laughter, 
and out of that sweet weakness, and out of those harmless 
eccentricities and follies, and out of that touched brain, 
ana out of that honest manhood and simplicity— we get 
a rpult of happiness, goodness, tenderness, pity, piety • 
such as. If my audience will think their reading and hiring 
over, doctors and divines but seldom have the fortune to 

1 Heaven to be 

ho £,1 gentlemen m black coats ? Must the truth 

fwo expounded m gown and surplice, and out of those 
T®®tments can nobody preach it ? Commend me to 

orders— this parson in the tye-' 
nef.^o= 1 this man looks from the world, whose weak- 
whTeh sbfn benevolently, up to the Heaven 

tiSilllno- LTh f rapture : a human intellect 

km^ the i. y°'rr childhood you have 

Soon as the evening shades prevail, 

J-he moon takes up the wondrous tale, 

V? “ ‘be judge’s ear that /,c u-as glad 

listening to tlm r»r *r good weather in his circuit. I was 

infmitely pleased attention, and 

properlv accomn».^c * i great appearance and solemnity which so 

ran^r.“ f ^ 

made wasfo Httl.To ’'P- speech he 

an account of it awH I shall not trouble my readers with 

himself to inform the Court so much designed by the knight 

to keepupSs credit tn.? ’ ^ 

p up nis credit m the coxxntry.^— Spectator, No. 122. (Thackeray. ) 
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And nightly to the listening earth, 

Repeats the story of her birth ; 

And all the stars that round her burn, 

And all the planets in their turn, 

Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 

What though no real voice nor sound. 

Among their radiant orbs be found ; 

In reason’s ear they all rejoice. 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 

For ever singing as they shine, 

The hand that made us is divine. 

It seems to me those verses sliine like the stars. They 
sinne out of a great deep calm. When he turns to Heaven, 
a Sahl)ath comes over that man’s mind : and Ids face lights 
up from it with a glory of thiuiks and prayer. His sense 
of religion stirs through his whole being. In the fields, in 
the town : looking at the birds in the trees : at the children 
in the streets : in tlie morning or in the moonlight : over 
his books in his own room : in a happy party at a country 
merry-making or a town assembly, good-will and peace to 
God’s creatures, and love and awe of him who made them, 
^1 his pure heart and sliine from his kind face. If Swift’s 
life was the most ^vretclled, I think Addison’s was one of 
the most enviable. A life prosperous and beautiful — 
a calm death — an immense fame and affection afterwards 
for Ids happy and spotless name.' 

' * Garth sent to Addison (of whom ho had a very high opinion) on 

his death-bed, to ask him whether tho Christian religion was true.’ 

Dr. Younq, iif)ence's Amedotes. 

‘ I have always preferred cheerfuhiess to mirth. Tho latter I consider 
as an act, tho former ns an habit of tlie mind. Mirth is short and transi- 
ent, cliccrfuhiess fixed and permanent. Those are often raised into tho 
greatest transports of mirth who aro subject to tho greatest depression 
of melancholy : on the contrary, cheerfulness, though it does not giro 
the mind such an e.\«iuisito gladness, prevents us from falling into any 
depths of sorrow. Mirth is like a flash of lightning that breaks through 
n gloom of e)(uids, and glitters for a moment ; cheerfulness keeps up 
a kind of ilayliglit in the mind, and fills it with a steady and j>erpetual 
serenity.’— Addison, Spcciaior, No. 381. iThackeray.) 
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TATLER, No. 163 

Idem iuBceto est inficetior rure, 

Simul poemata attigit ; neque idem unquam 
Aeque est beatus, ac poema cum scribit : 

Tam gaudet in se, tamque se ipse miratur. 

Nimirum idem omnes fallimur ; neque est quisquam 
Quern non in aliqua re videro Suffcnum 

^Catul., de Suffeno, xx. 14. 

Suffenua has no more wit than a mere clown when be attempts to 
write vpes ; and yet he is never happier than when he is scribblinc : 
80 much does he admire himself and his compositions. And, indeed, 
this IS the foible of every one of us ; for there is no man living who is 
not a bulfenus m one thing or other. 


Will’s Coffee-house, April 24 . 

I YESTERDAY came hither about two hours before the 
company generally make their appearance, with a design 
to read over all the newspapers ; but upon my sitting down 
I was accosted by Ned Softly, who saw me from a corner 
in the other end of the room, where I found he had been 
witing something. ‘ Mr. Bickerstaff says he, ‘ I observe 
by a late Paper of yours, that you and I are just of a 
humour ; for you must know, of all impertinences, there is 
nothing which I so much hate as news. I never read a 
Uazette in my life ; and never trouble my head about our 
armies, whether they win or lose, or in what part of the 
woild they lie encamped.’ Without giving me time to 
reply, he drew a paper of verses out of his pocket, telling 
me, that he had something wliich would entertain me 
more agreeably ; and that he would desire my judgement 

line, for that we had time enough before us 
until the company came in.’ 

* [Isaac Bickerstaff was the name first taken by Swift in his attack 

Almanac-maker, and afterwards used by Steele in 
the TaUer. See above, p. 49.J 
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Ned Softly is a very pretty poet, and a great admirer 
of easy lines. Waller is his favourite : and as that ad- 
mirable writer has the best and worst verses of any among 
our great English poets, Ned Softly has got all the bad 
ones without book ; which he repeats upon occasion, to 
shew his reading, and garnish his conversation. Ned is 
indeed a true English reader, incapable of relishing the 
great and masterly strokes of this art ; but wonderfully 
pleased with the little Gothic ornaments of epigrammatic^ 
conceits, turns, points, and quibbles ; which are so frequent 
in the most admired of our English poets, and practised by 
those who want genius and stren^h to represent, after 
the manner of the ancients, simplicity in its natural beauty 
and perfection. 

Finding myself unavoidably engaged in such a conversa- 
tion, I was resolved to turn my pain into a pleasure, and 
to divert myself as well as I could with so very odd a fellow. 

* You must understand,’ says Ned, * that the sonnet I am 
going to read to you was written upon a lady, who shewed 
me some verses of her own making, and is, perhaps, the 
best poet of our age. But you shalT hear it.’ 

Upon which he began to read as follows : 

To Mira, on her incomparable Poems, 

I 

When dress’d in laurel wreaths you shine. 

And tune your soft melodious notes. 

You seem a sister of the Nine, 

Or Phoebus* self in petticoat. 

II 

I fancy, when your song you sing, 

(Your song you sing with^so much art) 

Your pen was pluck’d from'*Oupid’s wing j 
For, ah ! it wounds me like his dart. 

‘ Why,’ says I, ‘ this is a little nosegay of conceits, a very 
lump of salt : every verse has something in it that piques ; 
and then the dart in the last line is certainly as pretty 
a sting in the tail of an epigram, for so 1 thigh your critioa 
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call it, as ever entered into the thouglit of a poet.’ ‘ Dear 
Mr. Bickerstaff,’ says he, shaking me by the hand, * every- 
body knows you to be a judge of these things ; and to tell 
you truly, I read over Roscommon’s^ translation of Horace's 
Art of Poetry three several times, before I sat do^vn to 
write the sonnet which I have shown you. But you shall 
hear it again, and pray observe every line of it ; for not 
one of them shall pass without your approbation. 

When dress’d in laurel wreaths you shine, 

‘ That is,’ says he, ‘ when you have your garland on ; 
when you are writing verses.’ To which I replied, ‘ I know 
your meaning : a metaphor ? ’ ‘ The same,’ said he, and 

went on. 

And tune your soft melodious notes, » 

* Pray observe the gbding of that verse ; there is scarce 
a consonant in it : I took care to make it run upon liquids. 
Give me your opinion of it.’ ‘ Truly,’ said I, ‘ I think it 
is as good as the former.’ ‘ I am very glad to hear you say 
so,’ says he ; ‘ but mind the next.’ 

You seem a sister of the Nine, 

‘ That is,’ says he, ‘ you seem a sister of the Muses ; for, 
if you look into ancient authors, you will find it was their 
opinion, that there were nine of them.’ ‘ I remember it 
very well,’ said I ; ‘ but pray proceed.’ 

Or Phoebus’ self in petticoats. 

* Phoebus,’ says he, ‘ was the god of poetry. Tliese little 
instances, Mr. Bickerstaff, show a gentleman’s reading. 
Then, to take off from the air of learning, which Phoebus 
and the Muses had given to this first stanza, you may 
observe, how it falls all of a sudden into the familiar ; “ in 
Petticoats ! ” ’ 

Or Phoebus’ self in petticoats. 

* [The Earl of Roscommon, according to Dr. Johnson, ‘ improved 
taste if he did not enlarge knowledge,’ by his poems. His translation 
of the Art of Poetry appeared in 1680.] 
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‘ Let us now/ says I, ‘ enter upon the second stanza ; 

I find the first line is still a continuation of the metaphor.’ 

I fancy, when your song you sing, 

‘ It is very right,’ says he ; ‘ but pray observe the turn 
of words in those two lines. I was a whole hour in adjust- 
ing of them, and have still a doubt upon me, whether in 
the second line it should be “ Your song you sing ; or. 
You sing your song ? ” You .shall hear them both : * 

I fancy, when your song you sing, 

(Your song you sing with so much art) 

Or, 

I fancy, when your song you sing, 

(You sing your song with so much art). 

‘ Truly,’ said I, ‘ the turn is so natural either way, that 
you have made me almost giddy with it.’ ‘ Dear Sir,* 
said he, grasping me by tho hand, ‘ you have a great deal 
of patience ; but pray what do you think of the next 
verso ? ’ 

Your pen was pluck’d from Cupid’s wing ; 

‘ Tliink ? ’ says I ; ‘I think you have made Cupid look 
like a little goose.’ ‘ That was my meaning,’ says he : 

‘ I think the ridicule is well enough hit off. But we come 
now to the lost, which sums up tho whole matter. 

For, ah ! it wounds me like his dart. 

‘ Pray how do you like that ah ! doth it not make 
a pretty figure in that place ? All !— it looks as if I felt 
the dart, and cried out ns being pricked uith it.’ 

For, ah ! it wounds mo like his dart. 

‘ My friend, Dick Easy,’ continued he, ‘ assured me, he 
would ratlier have written that Ah ! than to have been the 
author of tho /Encid. Ho indeed objected, that I made 
Mira’s pen like a quill in one of the lines, and like a dart in 

the other. But as to that ’ ‘ Oh ! as to that,’ sa\^ I, 

‘ it is but supposing Cupid to be like a porcupine, and his 
quills and darts ^vill be the same thing.’ He was going to 
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embrace me for the hint ; but half a dozen critics coming 
into the room, whose faces he did not like, he conveyed 
the sonnet into his pocket, and whispered me in the ear, 
‘ he would shew it me again as soon as his man had written 
it over fair.- 


SPECTATOR, No. 329 

Ire tamen restat Numa quo devcnit et Ancus. 

Hob. Epist. i. 6. 27. 

It yet remains to tread the drear descent. 

Where good Pompilius, and great Ancus went. 

My friend Sir Roger de Coverley told me t’other night, 
that he had been reading my paper upon Westminster 
Abbey, in which, says he, there are a great many ingenious 
fancies. He told me at the same time, that he observed 
I had promised another paper upon the tombs, and that 
he should be glad to go and see them with me, not having 
visited them since he had read history. I could not at first 
imagine how this came into the knight’s head, till I recol- 
lected that he had been very busy all last summer upon 
Baker’s Chronicle^^ which he has quoted several times in 
his disputes with Sir Andrew Freeport since his last coming 
to town. Accordingly I promised to call upon him the 
next morning, that we might go together to the Abbey. 

I found the knight under his butler’s hand, who always 
shaves him. He was no sooner dressed than he called for 
a glass of the widow Trueby’s water, wliich he told me he 
always drank before he went abroad. He recommended 
to me a dram of it at the same time, with so much hearti- 
ness, that I could not forbear drinking it. As soon as I had 
got it down, I found it very unpalatable ; upon which the 
knight, observing that I had made several wry faces, told 
me that he knew I should not like it at first, but that it 
w^ the best thing in the world against the stone or gravel. 

I could have wished indeed that he had acquainted me 
with the virtues of it sooner ; but it was too late to com- 

Richard Baker (1568-1645). Author of a Chronicle of the Kings 
of England from the time of the JRomans' Government unto the Death of 
K%ng JameSt a book which was long popular with country gentlemen.] 
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plain, and I knew what he had done was out of good-will. 
Sir Roger told me further, that he looked upon it to be 
ycry good for a man wliilst he stayed in town, to keep off 
infection, and that lie got together a quantity of it upon 
the first news of the sickness ^ being at Dantzick : when of 
a sudden turning short to one of his servants who stood 
beliind him, he bid him call a hackney-coach, and take 
care it was an elderly man that drove it. 

He then resumed his discourse upon Mrs. Trueby’s water, 
telling me tliat the widow Trueby was one who did more 
good tlian all the doctors and apothecaries in the country ; 
that she distilled every poppy that grew ^vithin five miles 
of her ; that she distributed her W'ater gratis among all 
sorts of people : to which the knight added, that she had 
a very great jointure, and that the whole country would 
fain have it a match between him and her ; ‘ and truly,’ 
says Sir Roger, ‘ if I had not been engaged, perhaps I could 
not have done better.* 

His discourse was broken off by his man’s telling him 
he had called a coach. Upon our going to it, after having 
cast his eye upon the wheels, he asked the coachman if his 
axle-tree was good ; upon the fellow’s telling him he would 
warrant it, the knight turned to me, told me he looked 
like an honest man, and went in without further ceremony. 

We had not gone far, when Sir Roger, popping out his 
head, called the coachman down from his box, and upon 
his presenting himself at the window', asked liim if he 
smoked ; as I was considering what tliis would end in, he 
bid him stop by the w'ay at any good tobacconist’s, and 
take in a roll of their best Virginia. Notliing material 
happened in the remaining part of our journey, till we 
were set down at the west end of the Abbey. 

As we went up the body of the church, the' knight pointed 
at the trojiliies ujion one of the new monuments, and cried 
out, A brave man, I warrant him ! ’ Passing afterwards 
by Sir Cloudsly Shovel, he flung his hand that way, and 

a very gallant man ! ’ As w'e 
stood before Busby’s tomb, the 'knight uttered himself 

' [i.e. the plague, of whiih since IC65 London hnd been in periodic 
four.] 

* [A famous admiral of tho reign of Queen Anno.] 
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again after the same manner. ‘ Dr. Busby *, a great man ' 

he whipped my grandfather; a very greaUian ! I si ou d 

conducted into tile little chapel 

Watorfan^^ III himself at our 

mstorian s e bow. was very attentive to everythinc he 

who had’^JuToff It ‘v- he gave us of the^lord 

TtbTr Morocco’s head. Among several 

CecU uloT his very well pleased to see the stTitesman 

uecu upon his knees • and concluding them aU to be great 

SSv^Tn represents ^that 

rSe Unon -^.ho died by the prick of 

a needle. Upon our interpreter a telling us that shf^ \vt <5 

rn^u1sHr4^nt°*b EUzabeth, tlm knight was very 

ga?dS W fin i ‘‘"d after having reT 

garded her ^ger for some time, ‘I wonder,* says he ‘ tliat 

We t:re !he\" -thing of her iii wfciwiniTw 

wherT rf old 7 ■ -^nation chairs, 

undern^th the m7t ’ heard that the stone 

from sTntlnnd was brought 

i^Se chah ■ nf 1 "f doin 

king asked onr 11 7 Gothic 

^V^’tw T» 7 mterpreter, what authority they had to 

i^Stead o/77 7d ever been in Scotland ? The fellow, 

I,- u ^ answer, told him, ‘that he 

honour would pay his forfeit.’ I could observe 

our gufde ^ l‘‘^?*®.''".®ed upon being thus trepanned ; but 

recofered hi^Vn"Tn demand, the knight soon 

if Will Wimlif°°*^ humour, and wliispered in my ear, ‘that 

it woSd dT! ^"d saw those two chairs, 

of one or f’otte of ^ tobacco-stopper out 

thf ifes’swoM® ^ *^-d upon Edward 

us tL w7o7 "P°" *he pommel of it, 

wlTs o7e of fhe f ® Edward the Third 

English throne. Prmces that ever sat upon the 

DryLn? 17ke? AtteYbul^Tn^ If oper’ 1 

ADDI80.M I ^ 
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We were then shewn Edward the Confessor’s tomb ; 
upon which Sir Roger acquainted us, ‘ that he was the first 
who touclicd for the evil ’ ; and afterwards Henry the 
Fourth’s, upon which he shook his liead, and told us ‘ there 
was fine reading in the casualties of that reign/ 

Our conductor then pointed to that monument where 
there is the figure of one of our English kings without an 
head : and upon giving us to know, that the head, which 
was of beaten silver, had been stolen away several years 
since : ‘ Some Whig, I’ll warrant you/ says Sir Roger ; 

* you ought to lock up your kings better ; they will carry 
oil the body too, if you don’t take care/ 

The glorious names of Henry the Fifth and Queen 
Elizabeth gave the knight great opportunities of sliining, 
and of doing justice to Sir Richard Baker, who, as our 
knight observed with some surprise, had a great many 
kings in him, whose monuments ho had not seen in the 
abbey. 

For my own part, I could not but be pleased to see the 
knight show such an honest passion for the glory of his 
country, and such a respectful gratitude to the memory of 
its princes. 

I must not omit, that the benevolence of my good old 
friend, which flows out towards every one he converses 
with, made him very kind to our interpreter, whom he 
looked upon as an extraordinary man ; for which reason 
he shook him by the hand at parting, telling him, that he 
should be very glad to see him at his lodgings in Norfolk 
Buildings, and talk over these matters with him more at 
leisure. — L. 


SPECTATOR, No. 336 

Rcspicero o.xemplar vitao morumquo jubebo 
Boctum imitatorem, ot veras hinc ducero voces. 

Hob. Ars Poet, 317. 

Keep Nature’s groat original in view. 

And thence the living images pursue. — Francis. 

% 

My friend Sir Roger de Coverley, when we last met 
together at the club, told me that he had a great mind to 
see the new tragedy with me, assuring me at the same 
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time, that he had not been these twenty years. 

The last I saw, said Sir Roger, ‘ was The Committee, 
which I should not have gone to neither, had not I been 
told beforehand that it was a good cliurch of England 
^medy. He then proceeded to inquire of me \vho tliis 
Vistressed Mother and upon hearing that slie was 

Hector s widow, he told me that her husband w'as a brave 
man, and that when he was a school-boy he had read his 
life at the end of the dictionary. My friend asked me, in 
tne next place, if there would not be some danger in coming 
home late, in case the Mohocks should be abroad. ‘ I assure 

ni^V ^ ^t’ J l^liought I had fallen into their hands last 

I observed two or three lusty black men that 
followed me half way up Fleet Street, and mended their 

proportion as I put on to get away 

n smn. “t continued the knight, with 

a smile, I fancied they had a mind to htmi me ; for I 

remember an honest gentleman in my neighbourhood, who 

T ventured liimself in town ever since. 

shown them very good sport, had this been 

toned ""a ^ fox-hunter, I should have 

tSttlf played them a thousand 

fdded Sir Roger 

thev did^nf^ gentlemen had any such intention, 

out^ succeed very well in it ; ‘ for I threw them 

out, says he, at the end of Norfolk Street, where I doubled 
the corner, and got shelter in my lodgings before thev 

the'whf was beoorue o^f me® SoweTer!’ say^ 
mor^^n-’ 1 .*-^ Captain Sentry will make one with us to- 

fs^fun n 1°^^’ before it 

4u fAr ^ readiness to attend 

^ Thl teUs me he has got the fore-wheels mended.’ 

ihe Captain, who did not fail to meet me there at the 

and^mother^of Andromache, widow of Hector, 

taken cantive bv T^ 7 T-rS^’ *1^® death of her husband, was 

promised^her whose father, Wenelaus, had 

SeW realo^s of TnTr afterwards to Pyrrhus, 

incited endeavoured to murder her. Orestes 

^su^.l ngamst Pyrrhus, who feU in the struggle thS 


/ 
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appointed hour, bid Sir Roger fear nothing, for that he 
had put on the same sword which he made use of at the 
battle of Stecnkirk. Sir Roger’s servants, and among the 
rest, my old friend the butler, had, I found, provided 
themselves with good oaken plants, to attend their master 
upon this occasion. When we had placed him in his coach, 
with myself at his left hand, the Captain before lum, and 
his butler at the head of his footmen in the rear, we con- 
voyed him in safety to the playhouse, where, after having 
marched up the entry in good order, the Captain and I went 
in with him, and seated him betwixt us in the pit. As soon 
as the house was full, and the candles lighted, my old friend 
stood up and looked about him with that pleasure, which 
a mind seasoned with humanity naturally feels in itself, at 
the sight of a multitude of people wlio seem pleased with 
one another, and partake of the same common entertain- 
ment, I could not but fancy myself, as the old man stood 
up in the middle of the pit, that he made a very proper 
centre to a tragic audience. Upon the entering of Pyrrhus, 
tlie knight told mo that he did not believe the king of 
France himself liad a better strut. I was indeed very 
attentive to my old friend’s remarks, because I looked upon 
them as a piece of natural criticism ; and was well pleased 
to hear liiin, at the conclusion of almost every scen^ 
telling me that he could not imagine how the play would 
end. One wliile lie appeared much concerned for Andro- 
mache, and a little while after as much for Hermione ; and 
was extremely puzzled to think what would become of 
Pyrrhus. 

When Sir Roger saw Andromache’s obstinate refusal to 
her lover’s importunities, ho whispered mo in the ear, that 
he was sure she \vould never have him ; to which he added, 
with a more than ordinary veliemence, ‘ You can’t imagine,. 
Sir, what it is to have to do with a widow.’ Upon Pyrrhus 
his threatening afterwards to leave her, the knight shook 
his head and muttered to himself, ‘ Ay, do if you can.’ 
This part dwelt so much upon my friend’s imagination, 
tiiat at tlie close of the third act, as I was thinking of 
something else, he whispered in my car, ‘ These widows, 
Sir, are the most perverse creatures in the world. But 
pray,’ says he, ‘ you that are a critic, is this play according 
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to your dramatic rules, as you call them ? Should your 
people in tragedy alwaj^s talk to be understood ? Why, 
there is not a single sentence in this play that I do not 
know the meaning of.’ 

The fourth act very unluckily began before I had time 
to give the old gentleman an answer: ‘Well,’ says the 
knight, sitting down with great satisfaction, ‘ I suppose 
we are now to see Hector’s ghost.’ He then renewed his 
^tention, and, from time to time, fell a-praising the widow. 
He made, indeed, a little mistake as to one of her pages, 
whom at his first entering he took for Astyanax : but he 
quickly set himself right in that particular, though, at the 
same time, he owned he should have been very glad to have 
seen the little boy, ‘ Who,’ said he, ‘ must needs be a very 
^e child by the account that is given of him.’ Upon 
Hermione s going off with a menace to Pyrrlius, the audience 
gave a loud clap ; to which Sir Roger added, ‘ On my 
word, a notable young baggage ! ’ 

As there was a very remarkable silence and stillness in 
the audience during the whole action, it was natural for 
them to take the opportunity of the intervals between 
the acts, to express their opinion of the players and of 
heir respect^e parts. Sir Roger hearing a cluster of 
them praise Orestes, struck in with them, and told them 
that he thought his friend Pylades was a very sensible 
man ; as they were afterwards applauding Pyrrhus, Sir 
Roger put in a second time, ‘ And let me tell you,’ says he 
though he speaks but little, I like the old fellow in whiskers 
as well ^ any of them.’ Captain Sentry seeing two or tliree 
wags who sat near us, lean with an attentive ear towards 
1 1 fearing lest they should smoke the knight, 

plucked ^m by the elbow, and whispered something in his 
ear, that lasted till the opening of the fifth act. The 
mg was wonderfully attentive to the account which 
S 9f Pyrrhus his death, and at the conclusion 

^ such a bloody piece of work, that he 

the stage. Seeing after- 
Orestes m his raving fit, he grew more than ordinary 
US, and took occasion to moralize (in his way) upon 

an conscience, adding, that Orestes, in his madness, 
looked as if he saw something. 
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As we were the first that came into the house, so we were 
the last that went out of it ; being resolved to have a clear 
passage for our old friend, whom we did not care to venture 
among the justling of the crowd. Sir Roger went out fully 
satisfied with his entertainment, and we guarded him to 
his lodgings in the same manner that we brought him to 
the playhouse ; being liighly pleased, for my own part, not 
only witli the performance of the excellent piece which 
had been presented, but with the satisfaction which it had 
given to tlie good old man. — L. 
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Heu pietaa I heu prisca fidca 1 — ViRG. Atn. vi. 878. 

Mirrour of antient faith ! 

Undaunted worth 1 inviolable truth ! — Drydbn. 

We last night received a piece of ill nows at our club, 
which very sensibly afflicted every one of us. I question 
not but my readers themselves will be troubled at the 
hearing of it. To keep them no longer in suspense, Sir 
Roger do Coverley is dead. Ho departed this life at his 
house in the country, after a few weeks’ sickness. Sir 
Andrew Freeport has a letter from one of his correspondents 
in those parts, that informs him the old man caught a cold 
at the county sessions, as he was very warmly promoting 
an address of his own penning, in which he succeeded 
according to his ^vishes. But this particular comes from 
a Whig justice of peace, wlio was always Sir Roger’s enemy 
and antagonist. I have letters both from the chaplain 
and Captain Sentry which mention nothing of it, but ore 
filled with many particulars to the honour of the good old 
man. I have likewise a letter from the butler, who took 
so much care of me last summer when I was at the knight’s 
house. As my friend the butler mentions, in the simplicity 
of his heart, several circumstances the others have passed 
over in silence, I shall give my reader a copy of his letter, 
without any alteration or diminution. 



« 


SPECTATOR 


119 


‘ Honoured Sir, 

‘ Knowing that you was my old master’s good friend 
1 could not forbear sending you the melancholy news of 
his death, which has afflicted the whole country, as well as 
his poor servants, who loved him, I may say, better than 
we aid our lives. I am afraid he caught his death the last 

■ ^ go to see justice done to 

a poor widow woman, and her fatherless children, that had 
been wronged by a neighbouring gentleman ; for you know 
sir, my good master was always the poor man’s friend! 
Upon his coming home, the fii^t complaint he made was, 
that he had lost his roast-beef stomach, not being able to 
touch a sirlom, which was served up according to custom * 
and you know he used to take great delight in it. Froni 
that time forward he grew worse and worse, but still kept 
a good lieart to the last. Indeed we were once in great 
hope of his recovery, upon a kind message that was sent 
him from the widow lady whom he had made love to the 
foity last years of his life, but this only proved a lightning 
before death. He has bequeathed to this lady, as a token 

1 ^ necklace, and a couple of silver 

bracelets set with jewels, wliich belonged to my good old 

lady ^s mother : he has bequeathed the fine white gelding, 

hunting upon, to his cl.aplain, because 
he thought ^ would be kind to him, and has left you all 
ms books. He has, moreover, bequeathed to the chaplain 
a very pretty tenement with good lands about it. It being 
a very cold day when he made his will, he left for mourningT 
to every man m the parish, a great frize-coat, and to every 
woman a black riding-hood. It was a most moving sight 
to see him take leave of his poor servants, commending^us 
all for our fidelity, whilst we were not able to speak a W'ord 
tor weeping. As we most of us are giwn grey-headed in 

Wo.fr'’ lie has left us^ pensions and 

gacies, which we may live very comfortably upon the 

remaining part of our days. He has bequeathed a great 

deal more m chanty, which is not yet come to my know- 

W® f peremptorily said in the parish, that he 

nas left money to build a steeple to the church ; for he was 
beard to say some time ago that if he lived two years 
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lon^jpr, Coverley cliurch sliould have a steeple to it. The 
chaplaiTi tells everybody that lie made a very good end, 
and never .speaks of him without tears. He was buried, 
according to liis own directions, among tlie family of the 
Coverleys, on the left hand of his father Sir Artluir. The 
coOin was carried by six of his tenants, and tlie pall hold up 
by six of tlie (juoruin : tlie whole parish followed the corpse 
with heavy hearts, and in their mourning suits, the men in 
frize, and the women in riding-hoods. Captain Sentry, my 
master’s nephew, has taken possession of the hall-house, 
and the whole estate. When my old master saw him a little 
before his death, he shook him by the hand, and ^vished 
him joy of the estate which was falling to him, desiring 
him only to make a good use of it, and to pay the several 
legacies, and tlie gifts of charity which lie told him he had 
left as quit-rents upon the estate. Tlie Captain truly 
seems a courteous man, though lie says but little. He 
makes much of tiiose wliom my. master loved, and shews 
great kindness to the old house-dog, that you know my 
poor master was so fond of. It would have gone to your 
heart to have heard the moans the dumb creature made on 
the day of my master’s death. He has never joyed himself 
since ; no more has any of us. ’Twas the melancholiest 
day for the poor people that ever happened in W’orcester- 
sliire. Tliis is all from, 

‘ Honoured Sir, your most sorrowful servant, 

‘ Edwakd Biscuit. 

‘ PS. My master desired, some weeks before he died, 
that a book whicli comes up to you by the carrier, should 
be given to Sir Andrew Freeport, in liis name.’ 

This letter, notwithstanding the poor butler’s manner 
of writing it, gave us such an idea of our good old friend, 
that upon the reading of it there was not a dry eye in the 
club. Sir Andrew, opening the book, found ‘it to be a 
collection of acts of parliament. There was in particular 
the Act of Uniformity, with some passages in it marked 
by Sir Roger’s own hand. Sir Andrew found that they 
related to two or tlirce points, which he had disputed with 
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Sir Roger the last time he appeared at the club. Sir 
Andrew, who would have been merry at such an incident 
on another occasion, at the sight of the old man’s liand- 
^iting, burst into tears, and put the book into liis pocket 
Uaptain Sentry informs me, that the knight has left rings 
and mourning for every one in the club. — O. 


SPECTATOR, No. 584 

Hie gelidi fontes, hie mollia prata, Lycori, 

Hjc nemus, hie toto tecum consumerer aevo. 

Viao. Eel. X. ver. 42. 

Come see what pleasures in our plains abound : 

The woods, the fountains, and the flow’ry ground : 

Here I could live, and love, and die with only you.* i 

Dbyden. 

hundred and fifty daughters of 

fhiSk^i’o mei'nt learned 

t^k IS meant Cain. She was exceedingly beautiful • and 

when she was but a girl of tlireescore and ten years of age 

Amor, of several who made love to hlr! 

two brothers, Harpath and Shalum. 
arpath being the firstborn, was master of that fruitful 

na^ts” Mount Tirzah in the southern 

threwL^rr**" (’^^oh is to say the planter in 

and thft possessed all the neighbouring hills, 

and that great range of mountains wliich goes under the 

S S^hlhf • Harpath was of a haught/cont^mpTuous 

G^od and man disposition, beloved both by 

It is said that among the antediluvian women the 

Cohu had their minds wholly set upon riches • 

Shalom beautiful Hilpa preferred Harpatrto 

cove^d’ nh ft" numerous flocks and lierds, that 

Mour^Tll? j country which runs along the foot of 

St^am^ ^watered by several fountains and 

streams breaking out of the sides of that mountain. 

he wu'^® ®® dispatch of his courtship, that 

he married Hilpa in the hundredth year of her age ; and 
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being of an insolent temper, laughed to scorn his brother 
Shalum for having pretended to the beautiful Hilpa, when 
he was master of nothing but a long chain of rocks and 
mountains. This so much provoked Shalum, that he is 
said to have cursed his brother in the bitterness of his heart, 
and to have prayed that one of his mountains might fall 
upon his head if ever he came w’ithin the shadow of it. 

From this time forward Harpath would never venture 
out of tlie valleys ; but came to an untimely end in the 
two hundred and fiftieth year of his age, being drowned in 
a river as he attempted to cross it. This river is called 
to this day, from his name who perished in it, the river 
Harpath ; and what is very remarkable, issues out of one 
of those mountains wluch Shalum wished might fall upon 
his brotlier when he cursed him in the bitterness of his 
heart. 

Hilpa was in the hundred and sixtieth year of her age 
at the death of her husband, having brought him but 
fifty children before he was snatched away, as has been 
already related. Many of the antediluvians made love to 
the young widow, though no one was thought so likely to 
succeed in her affections as her first lover Shalum, who 
renewed his court to her about ten years after the death 
of Harpath ; for it was not thought decent in those days 
that a widow should bo seen by a man witlxin ten years 
after the decease of her husband. 

Shalum falling into a deep melancholy, and resolving to 
take away that objection which had been raised against 
him when ho made his first addi'esses to Hilpa, began, 
immediately after her marriage wnth Harpath, to plant all 
that mountainous region which fell to his lot in the division 
of this country. ^He knew how to adapt every plant to its 
proper soil, and is thought to have inherited many tradi- 
tional secrets of that art from the first man. This employ- 
ment turned at length to his profit as well as to his amuse- 
ment. His mountains were in a few years shaded with 
young trees, that gradually shot up into groves, woods, 
and forests, intermixed with walks, and lawns, and gardens ; 
insomuch that the whole region, from a naked and desolate 
prospect, began now to look like a second Paradise. The 
pleasantness of the place, and the agreeable disposition of 

■ f?k /i ; 
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Shalum, who was reckoned one of the mildest and wisest 
of all who lived before the flood, drew into it multitudes 
of people, who were perpetually employed in the sinking 
of wells, the digging of trenches, and the'holloving of trees, 
for the better distribution of water tlirough every part of 
tliis spacious plantation. 

The liabitations of Shalum looked every year more beauti- 
ful in the eyes of Hilpa, who, after the space of seventy 
autumns, was wonderfully pleased with the distant pi ospect 
of Shalum’s hills, which were then covered with innumerable 
tufts of trees, and gloomy scenes, that gave a magnificence 
to the place, and converted it into one of the finest land- 
scapes the eye of man could behold. 

The Chinese record a letter which Shalum is said to have 
written to Hilpa in the eleventh year of her widowhood. 
I shaU here translate it, without departing from that noble 
simplicity of sentiments and plainness of manners which 
appear in the original. 

Shalum was at this time one hundred and eighty years 
old, and Hilpa one hundred and seventy. 

Shaxtjm, Hosier of Mount Tirzah, to Hilpa, Mistress of 

the Vallies. 

‘ In the 788 year of the creation. 

‘ Wliat have I not suffered, O thou daughter of Zilpah, 
since thou gavest thyself away in marriage to my rival \ 
1 grew weary of the light of the sun, and have been ever 
since covering myself with woods and forests. These 
threescore and ten years have I bewailed the loss of thee 
on the top of Mount Tirzah, and soothed my melancholy 
among a thousand gloomy shades of my own raising. My 
dwemngs are at present as the garden of God ; every part 
of them is filled with fruits and flowers, and fountains. 

1 he whole mountain is perfumed for thy reception. Come 
up into It, O my beloved ! and let us people this spot of 
tne new world with a beautiful race of mortals ; let us 
multiply exceedingly among these delightful shades, and 
u them with sons and daughters. Remem- 

^ daughter of Zilpah ! that the age of man is but 
a tnousand years ; that beauty is the admiration but of 
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a few centuries : It flourishes as a mountain oak, or as 
a cedar on the top of Tirzah, which in three or four hundred 
years will fade away, and never be thought of by posterity, 
unless a young wood springs from its roots. Think well on 
tlus, and remember thy neighbour in the mountains.’ 

Having here inserted this letter, which I look upon as the 

only antediluvian billet-doux now extant, I shall in my 

next paper give the answer to it, and the sequel of this 
story. 


SPECTATOR, No. 685 

Ipsi lactitia voces ad aidera jactant 
Intonsi montea : ipsae jam carmina rupes, 

Ipaa sonant arbusta. — V iro. EccL v. ver. 63. 

Tho mountain-tops unshom, the rocks rejoice ; 

Tho lowly shrubs partake of human voice* 

Drydsn. 

The Sequel of the Story of Shalum and Hilpa. 

The letter inserted in my last had so good an effect upon 

fff answered it m less than a twelvemonth, 

alter the following manner : 


Hilpa, Mistress of the Vallies, to Shalum, Master of 

Mount Tirzah. 

‘ In tlie 789th year of tlie Creation. 

; What have I to do with thee. O Shalum ? Thou praisest 
Hilpa ® beauty ; but art thou not secretly enamoured with 
the verdure of her meadows ? Art thou not more affected 
with the prospect of her green vallies. than thou wouldst 

m I*®" P®"i®" ’ nf niy herds, 

and tho bleatings of my flocks, make a pleasant echo iii 

thy mountains, and sound sweetly in thy ears. What 

tliough I am delighted with the wavings of thy forests 

breezes of perfumes which flow from the top 

of iirzah ; are these like the riches of the valley ? 
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‘ I know thee, O Shalum ; thou art more wise and happy 
than any of the sons of men : Thy dwellings are among the 
cedars ; thou searchest out the diversity of soils ; thou 
understandest the influences of the stars, and markest the 
change of seasons. Can a woman appear lovely in the eyes 
of such a one ? Disquiet me not, O Shalum ; let me alone, 
that I may enjoy those goodly possessions that are fallen 
to my lot. Win me not by thy enticing words. May thy 
trees increase and multiply ; mayst tliou add wood to 
wood, and shade to shade ; but tempt not Hilpa to destroy 
thy solitude, and make thy retirement populous.’ 

The Cliinese say, that a little time afterwards she accepted 
of a treat in one of the neighbouring hills, to which Shalum 
had invited her. This treat lasted for two years, and is 
said to have cost Shalum five hundred antelopes, two 
thousand ostriches, and a thousand tons of milk ; but 
what most of all recommended it, was that variety of 
delicious fruits and pot-herbs, in which no person then 
living could any way equal Shalum. 

He treated her in the bower wdiicli he had planted amidst 
the wood of nightingales. This w'ood was made up of such 
fruit-trees and plants as are most agreeable to the several 
kinds of singing-birds ; so that it had dra\vn into it all the 
music of the country, and was filled from one end of the 
year to the other wdth the most agreeable concert in season. 

He shewed her every day some beautiful and surprising 
scene in this new region of woodlands ; and as by this 
means he had all the opportunities he could wash for 
opening his mind to her, he succeeded so well, that upon 
her departure she made him a kind of promise, and gave 
him her word to return him a positive answer in less than 
fifty years. 

She had not been long among her own people in the 
vallies when she received new overtures, and at the same 
time a most splendid visit from IMishpach, who was a 
mighty man of old, and had built a great city, w'liich he 
called after his own name. Every house was made for at 
least a thousand years ; nay there were some that were 
leased out for three lives : so that the quantity of stone 
and timber consumed in this building is scarce to bo 
imagined by those who live in the present age of the world. 
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This great man entertained her with the voice of musical 
instruments which had been lately invented, and danced 
before her to the sound of the timbrel. He also presented 
her with several domestic utensils wrought in brass and 
iron, which had been newly found out, for the conveniency 
of life. In the meantime Shalum grew very uneasy with 
himseli, and was sorely displeased ^vith Hilpa for the 
reception which she had given to Mishpach ; insomuch 
that he never ^vrote to her or spoke of her during a whole 
revolution of Saturn : but finding that this intercourse 
went no further than a visit, he again renewed his addresses 
to her, who during his long silence is said very often to 
have cast a wishing eye upon Mount Tirzah. 

Her mind continued wavering about twenty years longer 
between Shalum and Mishpach ; for though her inclina- 
tions favoured the former, her interest pleaded very power- 
fully for the other. While her heart was in this unsettled 
condition, the following accident happened, which deter- 
mined her choice. A high tower of wood that stood in 
the city of Mishpach having caught fire by a flash of light- 
ning, in a few days reduced the whole town to ashes. 
Mishpach resolved to rebuild the place, whatever it should 
cost him ; and having already destroyed all the timber of 
the country, ho was forced to have recourse to Slialum, 
whose forests were now two hundred years old. He 
purchased these woods with so many herds of cattle and 
iiocks of sheep, and with such a vast extent of fields and 
piustures, that Shalum was now grown more wealthy than 
Alislipach ; and therefore appeared so charming in the 
eyes of Zilpah s daughter, that she no longer refused him 
in marriage. On the day in which he brought her up into 
the mountains, ho raised a most prodigious pile of cedar, 
and of every sweet-smelling wood, which reached above 
three hundred cubits in height : he also cast into the pile 
bundles of myrrh and sheaves of spikenard, eiu'iching it 
with every spicy shrub, and making it fat with the gums 
of his plantations. Tliis was the burnt-offering which 
Shalum offered in the day of his espousals : the smoke of 
it ascended up to Heaven, and tilled the whole country 
with incense and perfume. 
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SPECTATOR, No. 323 

Modo vir, modo faemina. — V irg. 

Sometimes a man, sometimes a woman. 

The journal with which I presented my reader on 
Tuesday last has brought me in several letters, with 
accounts of many private lives cast into that form. I liave 
the Rakers Journal, the SoVs Journal, the Whorcmastc.r's 
Journal ; and among several others, a very curious piece, 
mtituled, The Journal of a Mohock. these instances 

1 tmd that the intention of my last Tuesday’s paper lias 
been mistaken by many of my readers. I did not design 
80 much to expose vice as idleness, and aimed at those 
persons who pass away their time rather in trifles and 

crimes and immoralities. Offences 

or th^ latter kind are not to be dallied with, or treated in 

so ludicrous a manner. In short, my journal only holds 

up tolly to the light, and shews the disagreeableness of 

such actions as are indifferent in themselves, and blame- 

able only as they proceed from creatures endowed with 
reason. 

My foUowing correspondent, who calls herself Clarinda, 
IS such a journalist as I require. She seems by her letter 
to be placed in a modish state of indifference between vice 
and virtue, and to be susceptible of either, were there 
proper pains taken with her. Had her journal been filled 
with gallantries, or such occurrences as had shewm her 
w o y mvested of her natural innocence, notwithstanding 
It ^ght have been more pleasing to the generality of 
readers I should not have published it ; but as it is only 
the picture of a life fiUed ^vith a fashionable kind of gaiety 
and laziness. I shaU set down five days of it, as I have re- 
ceived It from the hand of my fair correspondent. 

‘ Hear Mr. Spectator, 

1 your readers an exercise in one of your 

week s Papers ; I have performed mine according to 
o^ers, and herewith send it you inclosed. You must 
w, iir. bpectator, that I am a maiden lady of a good 
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fortune, who have had several matches offered me for these 
ten years last past, and have at present warm applications 
rnade to me by a very pretty fellow. As I am at my own 
disposal, I come up to town every winter, and pass my time 
in it after the manner you will find in the following journal, 
wliich I began to write upon the very day after your 
Spectator upon that subject.’ 

Tuesday night. Could not go to sleep till one in the 
morning for thinking of my journal. 

Wednesday. From eight till ten. Drank two dishes 
of chocolate in bed, and fell asleep after them. 

From ten to eleven. Eat a slice of bread and butter. 
Drank a dish-of boliea. Read the Spectator, 

From eleven to one. At my toilette. Tried a new 

hood. Gave orders for Veny to bo combed and washed. 
Mem. I look best in blue. 

From one till half an hour after two. Drove to the 
Change. Cheapened a couple of fans. 

Till four. At dinner. Mem. Mr. Froth passed by in his 
new liveries. 

From four to six. Dressed. Paid a visit to old lady 
Elithe and her sister, having before heard they were gone 
out of the town that day. 

From six to eleven. At Basset. Mem. Never set again 
upon the ace of diamonds. 

Thu^day. From eleven at night to eight in the morn- 
ing Dreamed that I punted to Ui\ Froth. 

From eight to ten. Chocolate. Read two acts in 
Aurengzehe^ a-bed. 

Tea-table. Sent to borrow lady 

ad^e s Cupid for Veny. Read the play bills. Received 
a letter from Mr. Froth. Locked it up in my strong box. 

Rest of the morning. Fontange. The tire-woman. Her 
account of my lady Blithe’s w'ash. Broke a tooth in my 
little tortoise-shell comb. Sent Frank to know how my 
lady Hectick rested after her monkey’s leaping out at the 

window. Looked pale. Tontange tolls me mv class is 
not true. Dressed by three. 

From three to four. Dinner cold before I sat down, 

‘ [A tragedy by Drj-den.] 
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From four to eleven. Saw coini^any. Mr, Froth’s 
opinion of Milton. His account of the Moliock.s. His 
fancy for a i:>in-cushion. Picture in the lid of liis snuff- 
box. Old lady Faddle i)roniises me her woman to cut my 
hair. Lost five guineas at crimp. 

Twelve o’clock at night. Went to bed. 

Friday, Eight in the morning. A-bed. Read over all 
Mr. Froth’s letters. Cupid and Veny. 

Ten o’clock. Stayed within all day ; not at home. 

From ten to twelve. In conference with my mantua- 

maker. Sorted a suit of ribbons. Rroke my blue eliina 
cup. 

From twelve to one. Shut myself ui) in my chamber. 
Practised lady Betty Medley’s shuttle. 

One in the afternoon. Called for mv flowert'd hand- 
kerchief : Worked lialf a violet leaf in it."^ Eyes aked, and 
head out of order. Tluew by my work, and read over 
the remaining part of Aurengztbe. 

From three to four. Dined. 

Froni four to twelve. Changed my mind ; dressed, 

w^ent abroad, and played at crimp till midnight. Found 

Mrs. Spitely at home. Conversation. Mrs. Brilliant’s 

necklace false stones. Old lady Loveday going to be 

married to a young fellow that is not worth a groat. Miss 

Piue gone into the country. Tom Townley bus red hair. 

Mem. JVirs. Spitely whispered in my ear that she had 

somethmg to tell me about Mr. Froth. I am sure it is not 
true. 

Between twelve and one. Dreamed tliat Mr. Froth lay 
at my feet, and called me Indamora. 

Saturday. Rose at eight o’clock in the morning. Sat 
down to my toilette. 

T nine. Shifted a patcli for an hour before 

1 could determine it. Fixed it above my left eye-brow. 

hrom nine to twelve. Drank my tea, and dressed, 
lom twelve to two. At chaiicl. A great deal of good 
^mpany. Mem. The tliird air in tlie new opera. Lady 
Bhthe dressed friglitfuUy. 

From three to four. Dined. Miss Kilty called upon 
me to go to the opera before I was risen from table. 

ADDISOH U 
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From dinner to six. Drank tea. Turned oft a footman 
for being rude to Veny. 

Six o’clock. Went to the opera. I did not see Mr. 
Froth till the beginning of the second act. Mr. Froth 
talked to a gentleman in a black wig. Bowed to a lady 
ill the front box. Mr. Froth and Jiis friend clapped Nicolini 
in tlie third act. Mr. Froth cried Encore. Mr. Froth led 
me to my chair. I think ho squeezed my hand. 

Eleven at night. Went to bed. Melancholy dreams. 
Mothoiight Nicolini said he was Mr. Froth. 


Sunday 


Indisposed. 
Eight o’clock. 


Monday. Eight o’clock. Waked by Miss Kitty. 
Aurcmjzche lay upon the chair by me. Kitty repeated 
without book (he eiglit best lines in the play. Went in 
our mobbs to the dumb man according to appointment. 
Told im* that my lover’s name began with a G. Mem. 
The conjurer was within a letter of Mr. Froth’s name, &c. 


Upon looking back into this my journal, I find that 
I am at a los.s to know whether I pass my time well or 
ill ; and indeed never thought of considering how I did 
it before I perused your speculation upon that subject. 
I scarct^ find a single action in these five days that I can 
thorougiily approvi' of, except the working upon the violet 
leaf, which I am resolved to finish the first day I am at 
leisure'. As for Mr. Froth and Veny, I did not tliiuk they 
took up so much of my time and thoughts, as I find they 
<lo upon my journal. The latter of them I will turn off, if 
you insist upon it ; and if Mr. Froth does not bring matters 
to a conclusion very suddenly, I will not let my life run 
away in a dream. 

‘ Your liumblo servant, 

‘ Cl^ARINDA.* 


.1 o resume one of the morals of my first Paper, and to 
conlirm Clarindu in her good inclinations, I would have her 
(consider what a pretty figure she would make among 
jxtsterity, were the history of her whole life published like 
these five days of it. I shall eoneludo my Paper with an 
epitaph written by an uncertain author on Sir Philip 


\ 
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Sidney’s sister, a lady who seems to liave bo(‘n of a temper 
very much different from tliat of (’larinda. '\'\n' last 
thought of it is so very noble, that 1 dare say my reader 
will i^ardon me the quotation. 

On the Countess Dowager of Pembroke. 

Underneath tliis marble hearse 
Lies the subject of all verse, 

Sidney’s sister, Pembroke’s mother : 

Death, e’er thou hast killed anotlier, 

Fair and learned, and good as she, 

Time shall throw a dart at thee.' 


GUARDIAN, No. 98 

In eeso redit. — V irg. Georg. 4. ver. 444. 

Ho resumes himself. 

The first who undertook to instruct the world in single 
papers, was Isaac Bickerstaff of famous memory ; a man 
nearly related to the family of the Ironsides. We have 
often smoked a pipe together ; for I w'as so much in Ins 
books, that at his decease he left me a silver standish, 
a pair of spectacles, and the lamp by which he used to 
write his lucubrations. 

The venerable Isaac was succeeded by a gentleman of 
the same family, very memorable for the shortness of his 
face and of his speeches. This ingenious author published 
his thoughts and held liis tongue with great applause for 
two years together. 

I Nestor Ironside have now for some time undertaken to 
fill the place of these my two renownied kinsmen and 
predecessors : For it is observed of every branch of our 
family, that w^e have all of us a wonderful inclinatioji to 
give good advice ; though it is remarked of some of us, 
that we are apt on tliis occasion rather to give than take. 

However it be, I cannot but observe witli some secret 
pride, that tliis way of wTiting diurnal papers has not 

' [Usually attributed to William Browne. 3 

K 2 
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succeeded for any space of time in the hands of any persons 
wlio are not of our line. I believe I speak within compass, 
when I affirm tliat above a liundred different authors have 
endeavoured after our family-way of writing ; some of 
which have been writers in other kinds of the greatest 
eminence in the kingdom : But I do not know how it has 
liappeiicd, they liave none of them hit upon the art. Their 
projects have always dropt after a few unsuccessful essays. 
It puts me in mind of a story which was lately told me of 
a pleasant friend of mine, who has a very fine hand on the 
violin. His maid-servant seeing his instrument lying upon 
the table, and being sensible there was music in it, if she 
knew liow to fetch it out, drew the bow over every part 
of the strings, and at last told her master, she had tried 
the fiddle all ov'er, but could not for her heart find where- 
about the tune lay. 

But though the whole burden of such a paper is only 
fit to rest on the shoulders of a Bickers taff *, or an Ironside, 
tlure are several who can acquit themselves of a single 
day’s labour in it with suitable abilities. These are gentle- 
men whom I have often invited to this trial of wit, and 
who have several of them acquitted themselves to my 
private emolument, as Wi*ll as to their own reputation. 
My Paper among the republic of letters is the Ulysses liis 
bow, in which every man of wit or learning may try his 
strength. One who does not care to write a book >\’ithout 
being sure of his abilities, may see by this means if his 
parts and talents are to the public taste. 

This I take to be of great advantage to men of the best 
sense, who are always diffident of their private judgement, 
till it receives a sanction from the public. Provoco ad 
populum, * I appeal to the people/ w'as the usual saying of 
a very excellent dramatic poet, when he had any disputes 
with particular persons about the justness and regularity 
of his productions. It is but a melancholy comfort for 
an author, to bo satisfied that he has written up to the 
rules of art, when ho finds he has no admirers in the world 
besides himself. Common modesty should on this occasion 
make a man suspect his own judgoment, and that he mis- 


* [Cf. p. 107, not© 1.] 
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applies the rules of his nit, when ho finds himself singular 
in tlie ap))lause wliich he be^stows upon liis own wiitin^s. 

The public is always oven with an aulhor who has not 
a just deference for tliein. The attempt is rt'ciprooal. 
‘ I laugh at every one.’ said an old Cynic, ‘ wlio lauglis at. 
me.’ ‘ Do you so,’ replied the pliilosophor ; ‘ then let nu^ 
tell you, you live the merriest life of any man in Alliens.’ 

It is not therefore tlie least use of this my ]>aper, that 
it gives a timorous writer, and sucli is every good one, an 
opportunity of putting his abilities to the proof, and of 
sounding the public before he launches into it. For this 
reason, I look upon my paper as a kind of nursiuy for 
authors ; and question not but some who have made a good 
figure here, wiU hereafter flourish under their own names 
in more long and elaborate works. 

After having thus far enlarged upon tliis particular, 
I have one favour to beg of the candid and courteous 
reader, that when he meets with anything in this pai^er 
wliich may appear a little dull and heavy (tliough I liope 
this will not be often), he will believe it is the work of some 
other person, and not of Nestor Ironside. 

I have, I know not how, been drawn in to tattle of 
mj’self, more majorum, almost the lengtli of a whole 
Guardian. I shall therefore fill up the remaining part 
of it with what still relates to my own person, and my 
correspondents. Now, I would have them all know, that 
on the twentieth instant it is my intention to erect a lion’s 
head, in imitation of tliose I have described in Venice, 
tlirough which all the private intelligence of that common- 
wealth is said to pass. Tliis head is to open a most wide 
and voracious mouth, which shall take in such letters and 
papers as are conveyed to me by my correspondents ; it 
being my resolution to have a particular regard to all such 
matters as come to my hands through the mouth of the 
lion. There will be under it a box, of wliich the key will 
be kept in my own custody, to receive such papers as are 
dropped into it. Whatever tlie lion swallows, I shall 
digest for the use of the public. This head requires some 
time to finish, the workmen being resolved to giv^e it several 
masterly touclies, and to represent it as ravenous as 
possible. It will be set up in Dutton’s coffee-house in 
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C'ovent-gardon. wJio flirocted to show tlio way to the 
lion’s head, and to instruct any yc^iuig author liow to 
convoy liis works info the mouth of it witli safety and 
secrec^y. 

GUARDIAN, No. 155 

Lil)cUi Stoici inter soricog 
lacere pulvillos nninnt. — lIoR. Epod. 8. vcr. 15. 

'I'lio I looks of Stoics ever choeo 
On silken cushions to repose. 

I ir.AVE ofton wondcTod, that learning is not thought 
a proper ingredient in t he education of a woman of quality 
or fortune. Since they liave tlu* same improveable minds 
as the male j^art of tlio species, why should they not bo 
cultivated by the same method ? wliy should reason bo 
left to itself in one of the sexes, and be disciplined with 
so much care in the other ? 

There are some reasons wliy learning seems more adapted 
to the female world f lian to tlie male. As, in the first place, 
because they have more spare time upon their liands, and 
lead a more sedentary life. Their employments are of 
a domestic nature, and not like those of tho other sex, 
whicli arc' often inconsistent with study and contemplation. 
Tile excellent lady, the Lady Lizard, in the space of ono 
summer, furnished a gallery with chairs and couches of her 
own and her daughters’ working ; and at the same time 
heard all Dr. Tillotson’s ' sermons twice over. It is always 
the custom for one of tho young ladies to read while the 
others are at work ; so that the learning of the family is not 
at all prejudicial to its manufactures. I was mightily 
pleased tJie oilier day to find tliem all busy in preserving 
several fruits of tlio season, with the Sparkler in tho midst 
of tliem reading over the plurality of worlds. It was very 
entertaining to me to see them dividing their speculations 
between jellies and stars, and making a sudden transition 
from tho sun to an apricot, or from the Copernican * sj^stem 
to the figure of a cheesecake. 

* ["('f. p. 5, note 1."] 

’ [Copernicus (1473-1543) first discovcrccl that tho cnrtli went ronnd 
the sun.] 
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A second reason why women slionld apply tUems(‘!v('S 
to useful knowledge ratlier than men, is, heeaust* J h('y 
have that natural gift of spe«H-h in gi eattu- perfeci ion. Since 
they have so excellent a talent, such a coptd }•< rh(/ru)n ^ <u 
plent3'' of words, it is pity the,v should not ]>ut it to some 
use. If the female tongue will be in motion, wlyv should 
it not be set to go riglit ? Could the\' discourse, id)Out 
the spots in the sun, it might divert them from publishing 
the faults of their neighbours; could tliej’’ talk of IIkj 
different aspects and conjunctions of the planets, tJiey need 
not be at the pains to comment upon oglings and elandestiiie 
marriages; in short, were they furnished witli matters of 
fact out of the arts and seienees, it would now and then be 


of great ease to their invention. 

There is another reason why tliose especially who are 
women of quality should apply tliemselves to letters ; 
namely, because their husbands are generally strangers to 
them. 

It is a great pity there should be no knowledge in a 
family. For my own i)art, I am concerned when I go into 
a great house, wlxere perhaps there is not a single person 
that can spell, unless it be by chance the butler, or one of 
the footmen. What a figure is tlie young heir likely to 
make, who is a dunce both by father and motlier’s side ? 

If we look into the histories of famous women, we find 
many eminent philosophers of tliis sex ; nay, we find that 
several females have distinguished themselves in tliose 
sects of philosophy which seem almost repugnant to their 
natures. There have been famous female Pythagoreans’, 
notwithstanding most of that pliilosophy consisted in 
keeping a secret, and that the disciple was to hold Iier 
tongue five years together. I need not mention Portia", 
who was a Stoic in petticoats ; nor Hipi^archia^ the famous 
she Cynic, who arrived at such perfection in her studie.s, 


' [Followers of the Greek philosopher Pythagoras, who taught the 
doctrine of the transmigration of souls, and who founded an ascetic 
brotherhood for the study of religion and philosophy.] 

[The wife of Brutus. The story of her wounding herself is used by 
Shakespeare in Julixis Cae5ar, ii. 1.] 

’ [A noble lady of Thrace, who insisted on marrying Crates, the 
deformed Cynic philosopher, much against the will of her frientis.] 
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tliat slic convorsod witli her husband or man-planter in 
broad day-liglit and in the open streets. 

Learning and knowledge are peifections in us, not as we 
arc men, but as we are reasonable creatures ; in which 
order of beings the female world is upon the same level 
witli the male. VVe ought to consider in tliis particular, 
not what is the sex, but what is the species to wliich they 
belong. At least I b(‘lieve every one will allow me, that 
a female philosopher is not so absurd a character and so 
opposite to the sex, as a female gamester ; and that it is 
more irrational for a woman to pass away half a dozen 
Iiours at card or dice than in getting up stores of useful 
h'arning. Tliis Iherefore is another reason w’hy I would 
recommend tlie studies of knowledge to the female world, 
tliat they may not be at a loss how to employ those hours 
that lie upon their hands. 

I might also add this motive to my fair readers, that 
several of their sex who have improved their minds by 
books and literature, have raised tliemsclves to the highest 
posts of honour and fortune. A neighbouring nation may 
at this time funiisli us with a very remarkable instance of 
this kind ; but I shall conclude this head with the history 
of Athenais, which is a very signal example to my present 
purpose. 

The emperor Theodosius* being about the age of one-and 
twenty, and designing to take a wife, desired his sister 
Ihilcheria and his friend Paulinus to search his \vholo 
empire for a woman of the most exquisite beauty and 
higlicst accomplishments. In the midst of this search 
Atlicnais, a Grecian virgin, accidentally offered herself. 
Her father, w-ho Avas an eminent philosopher of Athens, 
and had bred her up in all the learning of tliat place, at 
his death left her but a small portion, in which also she 
suffered great hard.ships from the injustice of her two 
brothers. This forced her upon a journey to Constanti- 
nople ; Avhere she had a relation aa’Iio represented her cose 
to Pulcheria, in order to obtain some redress from the 
emperor. By this means that religious princess became 

* [rheodosiua II, a.d. •108-450. His sister, Pulcherin, for some 
years acted as regent, and always retained great intluenee ovex the 
government.] 
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acquainted with Athenais, whom she found flio most 
beautiful woman of lier ago, and educated, under a long 
course of pliilosophy, in tlie Rtrict(*st virtue* and most 
unspotted innocence. Pulcheria was charmed with her 
conversation, and immediately made her repents to tlie 
emperor her brother Theodosius. Tlie cliaracter she gave 
made such an impressie>n on him, tliat lie* de'sire*d liis sister 
to bring her away immediately to the lodgings e>f his fritmd 
Paulinus, whore he found her beauty and her eonversatie^n 
beyond the highest idea he had framed of them. His 
friend Paulinus converted her to Christianity, and gave 
her the name of Eudosia. After which the emperor publicly 
espoused her, and enjoyed all the happiness in his marriage 
which he promised himself from such a virtuous aii<l learm d 
bride. She not only forgave the injuries which her two 
brothers had done her, but raised tliein to great honours ; 
and by several works of learning, as well as by an exemplary 
life, made herself so dear to the whole empin*, that she 
had many statues erected to her memory, and is celebrated 
by the fathers of the cJiurch as the ornament of Jier sex. 


FREEHOLDER, No. 22 

Studiis rnclis, sermonc barbanis, iinpetu slronuiis, marui promptu.s, 
coctitatioiio color. — Vel. Paterc. 

V 

Unpolitcly educated, expressing himself in vulgar language, boisterous, 
eager at a fray, and over hasty in taking up an opinion. 

For the honour of his Majesty, and the safety of his 
government, we cannot but observe, that those who have 
appeared the greatest enemies to botli, are of that rank 
of men who are commonly distinguished by the title of 
Fox-hunters. As several of these have had no part of 
their education in cities, camps, or courts, it is doubtful 
whether they are of greater ornament or use to the nation 
in which they live. It would be an everlasting reproach 
to politics, should such men be able to overturn an establish- 
ment which has been formed by the wisest laws, and is 
supported by the ablest heads. The wrong notions and 
prejudices which cleave to many of these country-gentle- 
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men, who have ahvaya lived out of the way of being better 
informed, are not easy to bo conceived by a person who has 
nev(T eonve'ised witli tliem. 

That I may giv(^ my readers an image of these rural 
statesmen, I shall, without farther preface, set down an 
ac(a)urit of a discourse 1 chanced to have with one of them 
some time ago. I was travelling towards one of the 
remotest parts of England ; when, about three o’clock in 
the afternoon, feeling a country-gentleman trotting before 
me with a spaniel by his horse’s side, I made up to him. 
Our (conversation o 2 )ened, as usual, upon the weather ; in 
which we were very unanimous, having both agreed that 
it was too dry for the season of year. My fellow-traveller, 
upon this, observed to me, there had been no good weather 
since the Revolution. I was a little startled at so extra- 
ordinary a remark ; but would not interrupt him till ho 
proceeded to tell me of the fine weather they used to have 
in King Charles the Second’s reign. I only answered, that 
I did not SCO how the badness of the weatlior could be the 
King’s fault ; and. without waiting for his reply, asked 
him. whose house it w'as we saw upon a rising ground at 
a little distance from us. He told me it belonged to an 
old fanatical cur, Mr. such-a-one. * You must have heard 
of liim,’ says he, ‘ he is one of the rump.’ I knew the 
gentleman’s cliaracter upon hearing lus name ; but assured 
him, that to my knowledge he was a good churchman. 

‘ Ay ! ’ says ho with a kind of surprise, ‘ wo are told in 
the country, that ho spoke twice in the Queen’s time 
against taking otf the duties upon French claret.’ This 
naturally led us into the proceedings of late Parliaments ; 
upoTi which occasion ho atlirmed roundly, that there had 
not been one good law passed since King William’s accession 
to the throne, except the act for preserving the game. 
I had a mind to see him out, and therefore did not care 
for contradicting him. ‘Is it not hard,’ says ho, ‘that 
honest gcntleinen should be taken into custody of niessen- 
ger.s to prevent them from acting according to their con- 
sciences ? But,’ says he, ‘ w'hat can we expect when 
a parcel of factious sons of whores ’ — He was going on in 
a groat passion ; but chanced to miss his dog, who was 
amusing himself about a bush that grew at some distance 
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behind ur. We stood still until he ha<l whisllf^d him n]> , 
wlien he fell into a lon^ paneuyiie ii]i(ni liis spaniel, \\ ho 
seemed indeed excellent in his kind : lint I found llu* mo>t 
remarkable adventure of liis life was, tliat he liad once like 
to have worried a dissenting-teacher. The master could 
liardly sit on his liorse for laughing all the whih' he was 
giving me the particulars of this stoiy, which I found had 
mightily endeared his dog to liiiii, and, as he himself told 
me, had made him a great favourite among all the honest 
gentlemen of the country. We were at lengtli divertetl 
from this piece of mirth by a post-boy, who, winding liis 
horn at us, my companion gave him two or tliree cur.ses, 
and left the way clear for him. ‘ I fancy,’ said I, ‘ that post 
brings news from Scotland. I shall long to hco the iu‘xt 
Gazette' ‘ Sir,’ says he, ‘ I make it a rule never to believe 
any of your printed news. We never see, Sir, how things 
go, except now and then in Dyer’s Letter \ and I read that 
more for the stile than the news. The man has a clever 


pen, it must be owned. But is it not strange that we 
should be making war upon Churcli of England men witli 
Dutch and Swiss soldiers, mcnof antimonarchical principles'? 
These foreigners will never be loved in England, Sir; tJu\v 
have not that wit and good breeding tliat we liave.’ T must 
confess, I did not expect to liear my new acquaintance 
value himself upon these qualifications ; but fiiuling liim 
such a critic ui^on foreigners, I asked him, if he had ever 
travelled 1 He told me, he did not know what travelling 
was good for, but to teach a man to ride the great liorse, 
to jabber French, and to talk against passive obedience : 
To which he added, that he scarce ever knew a Traveller 
in his life who had not forsook his principles, and lost liis 
hunting-seat. ‘ For my part,’ says he, ‘ I and my father 
before me have always been for i>assive obedience, and 
shall be always for opposing a Prince who makes use of 
Ministers that are of another opinion. But where do you 
intend to inn to-night ? (for we were now come in sight of 
the next town) I can help you to a very good landlord, 
if you ^viU go along with me. He is a lusty jolly fellow, 
that lives w'eU, at least three yards in the girth, and the 
best Church of England man upon the road.’ I had the 

^ [A weekly news-sheet which was much read by country squires.] 
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cunosity to sco tliis high-cliinrh inn-kooper. as well nvS to 
enjoy more of tlie conversation of niy fellow-traveller* 
aiid therefore readily consented to set our horses together 
for that night. As we rode side by side through the town, 
1 was let into the characters of all the principal inhabitants 
wliorn wo met in our way. One was a dog, anotlier a whelp 
anotlier a cur, and another the son of a bitch; under which 
several deriominations were comprehended all that voted 
on the Wliig side in the last election of burgesses. As for 
those of his own party, he distinguislied them by a nod of 
Ills head, and asked thein Iiow they did by their Christian 
naines. Upon our arrival at the inn, my companion 
fetcJied out the jolly landlord, who knew him by his whistle. 
Many endearments and jirivate whispers passed between 
them : though it was easy to .see, by the landlord’s scratch- 
ing Ins lu'ad, that things did not go to their wishes. The 
lamllord had swelled his body to a prodigious size, and 
worked up his complexion to such a standing crimson by 
Ins zea for the prosperity of the Church, which he expressed 
cveiy hour of the day, as his customers dropped in, by 
lepeated bumpers. He liad not time to go to church him- 
self ; but, as my friend told mo in my ear, had headed 
a mob at tho pulling down of two or three meeting-houses. 
While supper was preparing, he enlarged upon tho happi- 
ness of the neighbouring shire ; ‘ for,’ says he, ‘ there is 
scarce a Presbyterian in the whole country, except the 
Hishop In short, I found by his discourse that ho had 
learned a great deal of politics, but not one word of religion, 
from tho Parson of Ids parish : and indeed, that he had 
scarce any other notion of religion, but that it consisted 
in liating Presbyterians. I had a remarkable instance of 
Ins notions in this particular. Upon seeing a poor decrepit 
old woman pass untler the window where he sat, lie desired 
me to take notice of her; and afterwards informed me, 
that she was generally reputed a witch by the country 

people ; but that, for his part, lie was apt to believe, she 
was a Presbyterian. 

''’US no sooner served in, than he took occasion, 
from a shoulder of mutton that lay before us, to cry up tho 
plenty of Itngland, which would be the happiest country in 
the world, provided we would live within ourselves. Upon 
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which he expatiated upon the inconv^eniences of trach*, that 
carried from us the commodities of our count! v, and ma<lo 
a parcel of upstarts as rich as men the most ancient 
families of England. He then declared frankly, tliat lui 
had always been against all treaties and alliances with 
foreigners. * Our wooden walls,’ says he, ‘ are our secui ity ; 
and we may bid defiance to the whole world, especially if 
they should attack us when the militia is out.’ I ventured 
to reply, that I had as great an opinion of the English fleet 
as he had ; but I could not see liow they could be paid, 
and manned, and fitted out, unless we encouraged trade 
and navigation. He replied, with some vehemence, that 
he would undertake to prove trade would be the ruin of 
the English nation. I would fain have put him upon it ; 
but he contented himself with affirming it more eagerly ; 
to wiiich he added two or three curses upon the London 
merchants, not forgetting the directors of the bank. After 
supper, he asked me, if I w^as an admirer of punch ; and 
immediately called for a sneaker h I took this occasion to 
insinuate the advantages of trade, by observing to him, 
that water was the only native of England that could be 
made use of on this occasion : But that the lemons, the 
brandy, the sugar, and the nutmeg, were all foreigners. 
This put him into some confusion ; but the landlord, who 
overheard me, brought him off, by afiii’ming, tliat for 
constant use there w'as no liquor like a cup of English water, 
provided it had malt enough in it. My squire laughed 
heartily at the conceit, and made the landlord sit down 
^vith us. We sat pretty late over our punch ; and amidst 
a great deal of improving discourse, chank the healtlis of 
several persons in the country, whom I had never heard of, 
that they both assured me, were the ablest statesmen in 
the nation : And of some Londoners, whom they extolled 
to the skies for their wit, and who, I knew, passed in town 
for silly fellows. It being now midnight, and my friend 
perceiving by his almanack, that the moon was up, he 
called for liis horses, and took a sudden resolution to go 
to his house, whiclx was at three miles distance from the 
town, after having bethought himself, that he never slept 


' [A small vessel for drink. — Johnson's Dictionary.'] 
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out- of liis own In‘tl. He sliook ino very hoaitily by 

tjie hand at and discovered a ^I’eat air of satis- 

f<K‘tioii in liis lof)ks, that he liad met witli an opportunity 

of shewing Ids parts ; and left me a mucli wiser inuii than 
he found me. 


FREEHOLDER, No. 47 

CcsKit furor ct nibula ora (luieruat. — Vnt. ^\cn. G. vor. 102. 

CeuH (I is his fury, an<l he foams no luoriL 

T Qi'K.STlON not but most of my readers will be very well 
pleased to Ju-ar, that my friend the Foxhunter, of whose 
arrival in town I gave notice in my forty-fourth paper, 
IS b(‘come a convert to the present establishnumt, and 
a good .subjc'ct to Kiiig Ch'orge. Tlie moti\t“S to his con- 
version sliall be the sul>jeet of this pa])er, as they may be 
of us(‘ to other persons wlio lalaair under tliose prejudices 
and ]n'e]) 0 .ssessions which hung so long u])()n the mind of 
my wortliy friend. The.se I hat! an o]»p(ntunity of learning 
the ()tlier day, when, at Ids recpiest, we took a rumble 
togetlier to see tlu^ curiosities of this great town. 

liie fiist circumstance, as lie ingeidous|\' confi'ssed to 
me (while we were in tlie-coach together), which helped to 
disabuse him, was seeing Charles the First on hor.soback, 
at ( haiing-Cross ; for he was sure that Prince co\dd never 
have kept his si‘at there, liad the stories betm tiiie lie heard 

-one was come about again. 

He owiK'd to me that he ‘looked with horror t)n the new 
chur< h tliat is half bvdlt in the Strand, as taking it at first 
sight to be lialf demolished: But upon impdring of the 
worknu'ii, wjus agreeably surprised to find, that instead of 
pulling it down, they were bvniding it up ; and that fifty 
more were raising in other ]>arts of the town. 

To these I'must add a third circumstance, which I find 
had no small share in my friend's eonvmsion. Since his 
coming to town, he chanced io look into the church of 
iSt. Baul, about Ilic middle (4 sermon-time, where, liaving 
first examined the (lome. to see if it stood safe (for the 
serew-plot still ran in his head), lie observed, that the Lord- 
Mayor, Alderimm. and eity-swt»rd, were a part of the 
congiegution. This sight had tlie more weight with him. 
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good luck not above two of tliat venerable body were 
fallen asleep. 

This discourse held us until we came to the tower ; for 
our first visit was to the lions. My friend, who had a great 
deal to talk with their keej^er, inquired very much after 
their health, and whether none of them had fallen sick 
upon the taking of Perth, and tlie flight of tlie pretendei' ^ 
And hearing thej^ were never better in tlnar lives, I found 
he was extremely startled ; For he had learned from his 
cradle, that the lions in the tower were the best judges of 
the title of our British Ivings, and always sympathized 
with our sovereigns. 

After having here satiated our curiosity, we repaired to 
the monument, where my fellow-traveller, being a well- 
breathed man, mounted the ascent with much speed and 
activity. I was forced to halt so often in this perpendicular 
march, that, upon my joining him on the top of the jjillar, 
1 lound he had counted all the steeples and towns which 
were discernible from this advantageous situation, and 

as endeavouring to. compute the number of acres they 
stood upon. We were both of u.s very well iilcascd with 
this part of the prospect ; but I found he cast an evil eye 
upon several ware-houses; and .other buildings, that looked 
like barns, and seemed capable of receiving great multitiules 
oi people. His heart misgave him that these wane so many 
meeting-houses ; but upon communicating his susi:>icions 

ii^ade him easy in this particular. 

We then turned our eyes upon the river, which gave me 

an occasion to inspii*e him \vith some favourable thoughts 

ot trade and merchandize, that had filled the T1 lauK's with 

such crowds of ships, and covered the shore witli such 
swarms of people. 

We descended very leisurely ; my friend being careful 
to count the steps, which he registered in a blank leaf of 
new alm^ack. Upon our coming to the bottom, 
observing an English inscription upon the basis, he read it 
ver several times, and told, lue, he could scarce believe his 
own eyes for that he had often heard from an old Attorney, 
WHO lived near him in the country, that it was the Presby- 
terians who burned down the city ; whereas, says he. the 
pmax positively afliims in so many words, that ‘ the burn- 
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ing of this ancient city was begun and carried on by tlie 
treachery and malice of tiie i)opisli faction, in order to tlie 
carrying o/i their hr)rrid plot for extirpating the Protestant 
Religion, and old Rnglish libt'itv. and introdiici!n» T)0])ei'y 
and slavery.’ This account, whicli lie looked upon to be 
more authentic than if it had been in print, I found made 
very great impression upon him. 

We now took coach again, and made tlie best of our way 
for the Royal IiiXchaii>£e ; though 1 found ho did not nuich 
care to venture himself into tiie throng of that place ; for 
he told me lie had heard they were, generally s})eakin«», 
republicans, and was afraid of ha\ ing liis ])oeket iiicketi 
amongst tliem. Rut lie soon conceived a bettm- opinion 
of them, when lie spied the statue of King Cliarles the 
becond standing up in the middle of the erowd, and most 
of the Kings in Raker s ('hroiucJc ranged in order over their 
h(‘ads ; from whence he very justly concluded, that an 
antimonarcliical assembly could never choose such a iilace 
to meet in once a day. 

To continue this good disposition in my friend, after 
a short stay at Stocks-market, we drove away directly for 
the Mews, where lie was not a little editied with the sight 
of those fine sets of liorses which haye been bromdit over 
^om Hanover, and with the care tliat is taken of them. 
He made many good remarks upon this occasion, and was 
so pleased with his company, that I had much ado to get 
him out of the stable. ^ 

In our progress to St. James’s Park (for that was the end 
of our journey), he took notice, with great satisfaction, 
that, contrary to his intelligence in the country, the shops 
were all open and full of business ; that the soldiers walked 

: tliat elergymen, instead of being 
atirontod, had generally the wall giyen tliem ; and that 
ho heard the bolls ring to prayers horn morning to ni‘dit 
in some part of tlie town or another. ’ 

As ho was full of these lioiiest refleetious, it liappened 
very luckUy for us. that one of tJie King’s coaches jmssed 
by with the throe young princesses in it. whom by an 
accidental stop we had an opportunity of suryeyiii'^ for 
some time. My friend was rayished' with tlie ‘beauty, 
innocence, and sweetness that appeared in all their faces! 
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He declared several times that they were the finest clxildren 
he had ever seen in all his life ; and assured inti, that befoni 
tills sight, if any one had told him it had been possible^ for 
three such pretty children to have been born out of England, 
lie should never have believed them. 

We were now walking Itigetlier in tht‘ ])ark, and, as is 
usual for men who are naturally waiin and h(‘ady to be 
transported with the greatest Hush of good-natuie when 
they are once sweetened, he owned to mo very frankly, he 
had been much imposed upon by those false accounts of 
things he had heard in the country; and that he would 
make it liis business, uj^on his return thither, to set his 
neighbours right, and giv'c them a more just notion of the 
present state of affairs. 

What confirmed my friend in tliis excellent temper of 
mind, and gave liim an inexpressible satisfaction, was 
a message he received, as we were walking together, from 
the prisoner for whom he had given liis testimony in his 
late trial. Tliis person, having been condemned for his 
part in the late rebellion, sent him word that his Majesty 
had been graciously pleased to reprieve him, ^vith several 
of his friends, in order, as it was thought, to give them 
their lives ; and that he hoped before he went out of town, 
they should have a cheerful meeting, and drink health and 
prosperity to King George. 
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Genus immortale inanet, multosque 'per annos 

Stat fortuna domus, et avi nunieraiitur avorunx. 

ViiiG., Georg., iv. 208. 

Til’ immortal line in siiro succession reigns. 

The fortune of the family remains. 

And grandsires grandsons the long list contains. 

UrxYDEN. 

Having already given my reader an account of several 
extraordinary clubs both ancient and modern, I did not 
design to have troubled him with any more narratives of 
this nature ; but I have lately received information of 
a club, wliich I can call neither ancient nor modern, that 

ADDISOM r. 
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was to myself ; for winch reason, I shall co.nnuinicate it 
to tlic public as one of the greatest curiosities in its kind 

relafial'7,'f him"’"fT "f tradesman who is 

.d < Jo. I lii'u as a very 

l< « oil hless fellow, who neglected his family, and spent 

Zaefei Um/T “ ''"'"‘i'- ■^"'iclude his 

cM.iiacfti llijit lie was a ineinber of the Evcrhntina Cluh 

So very odd a title raised niy curiosity to euqu'e^toS 

nature of a club that Imd such a sounding iiaine ■ upon 

winch iny friend gave me the following account ; ' ^ 

di hundred members who 

d.yide tlie whole twenty-four hours among them in ’such 

a manner, that the club sits day and night from mJo end 

of the year to auotlier ; no party presuming to rise till 

Mv relieved by those who are in course to succeed them 

By this means a member of the Everlasting Club noyer wants 

company ; for though he is not upon duty himself lie is sure 

to hud some who aro ; so that if h„ ho disposed U take 

foJ'ii7r «t‘'"'ard noyer dies • 

Ki ot the tabic, till his successor is in a readiness to fill if • 

This club was instituted towards the end or as some of 
him Jo We irimd 

winch wa77emoiished'iin”order t thS°” al’id ’‘°“Td 

not leayo the chair at last, til? hoC e.n ’tiefauTlS 
bottles upon the table, and receiyed repeated dirSio ? 
from the club to withdraw himself ThiJ “ 

frequently talked of in the club, and looked upoii bj“twory 

' [d«No lOGG.] 
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member of it as a greater man than the famous captain 
mentioned in my Lord Clarendon, who was bin ned in his 
ship because he would not quit it ^\•illl^)l;t orders. It is 
said, that towards the close of 1700, being the great year 
of jubilee, the club had it under consideration whether 
they should break up or continue their session ; but, after 
many speeches and debates, it was at length agreed to 
sit out the other centur 3 n Tliis resolution ^lassed in a 
general club, nemine coniradiccnte. 

Having given this short account of the institution and 
continuation of the Everlasting Club, I should licre endeavour 
to say something of the manners and character of its 
several members, wliich I shall do according to tlie best 
lights I have received in this matter. 

It appears by their books in general, that, since their first 
institution, they have smoked fifty tons of tobacco, drank 
thirty thousand butts of ale, one thousand liogsheads of 
red port, two hundred barrels of brandy, and a kilderkin 
of small beer. There has been likewise a great consumx>* 
tion of cards. It is also said, that they observe the law 
in Ben Jonson’s Club, which orders the fire to be ahvays 
kept in, focus 'perennis esio, as well for the convenience of 
lighting their pipes, as to cure the dampness of the club- 
room. They have an old woman in the nature of a vestal, 
whose business it is to cherish and perpetuate the fire, 
wlhcli burns from generation to generation, and has seen 
the glass-house fires in and out above an hundred times. 

Tile Everlasting Club treats all other clubs witli an eye of 
contempt, and talks even of the Ivit Cat and October as 
of a couple of upstarts. Their ordinary discourse, as mucli 
as I have been able to learn of it, turns altogether upon such 
adventures as have passed in their own assembly ; of mem- 
bers who have taken the glass in their turns for a week 
together, without stirring out of the club ; of others who 
have smoked an hunched pijjcs at a sitting ; of others who 
have not missed their morning’s-diaught for twenty years 
together. Sometimes they speak in raptures of a run of 
ale in Ring Charles’s reign ; and sometimes reflect witli 

— upon games at whist, wliich have been 

imraculously recovered by members of the society, when 
in all human probabihty the case was desperate. 
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They cleliglit in several old catches, which tliey sing at 
all hours to encourage one another to moisten their clay, 
and grow immortal by drinking ; with many other edifying 
exhortations of the like nature. 

Tliere are four general clubs held in a year, at which 
times they fill up vacancies, appoint waiters, confirm the 
old fire-maker, or elect a new one, settle contributions for 
coals, pipes, tobacco, and otlier necessaries. 

The senior member has out -lived the whole club thrice 
over, and has been drunk with the grandfathers of some 
of the present sitting members. 
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